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THE 

PREFACE. 



IT will be to little purpofe the Author pre- 
fumes, to ofFct any reafons, why the fol- 
lowing Poems appear in public ; for it is ten 
to one whether he gives the true, and if he 
does, it is much greater odds, whether the 
gcnde reader is fo courteous as to believe 
him. He could tell the world, according to 
the laudable cuftom of prefaces,, that it was 
through tJie irrefiftable importunity of friendsj 
or ibme other excufe of ancient renown, that 
he ventured them to the Prefs j— -but he 
thought k much better to leave evejy man 
to guefs for himfelf, and then he would be 
fure to fatisfy himfelf: - For, let ^hat will be 
pretended, people, are gfown fo very apt to 
fency they are always in the right, that, un- 
lefs it hit thek humour, it is immediat^ily 
condemned, for a iham aiid^hypoifify. . . 
A 2j ^~ 



iv. The PREFACE. 

In fhort, that which wants an cxcufe for 
being in print, ought not to have been printed 
at all i but whether the enfuing Poems de- 
ferve to ftand in that clafs, the world muft 
have leave tq determine. . What faults the 
true judgment of the gendeman may find 
out, it is to be hoped his candour and good 
huftiour will eafily pardon ; but thofe which 
the peevilhnefs and ill nature of the critic 
may difcover, muft expeft to be unmerci- 
fully ufcd : Though, methinks, it is a very 
prepofterouspleafure,to fcratch other perfons 
till the blood comes, and then laugh at and 
ridicule them. ^ 

Some perfons, perhaps, may wonder, how 
things of this nature dare come into the 
world without the protefticn of fome great 
name, as they call it, and a fulfome Epiftle 
Dedicatory to his Grace, or Right Honour- 
able : Ftrf, if a Poem ftruts out under my 
Lprd's patronage, the author imagines it no 
lefe than fcandalum magnatum to diflike it ; 
elpecially if he thinks fit to tell the world, 
that this feme Lord is a perfon of wonderful 
wit and underftanding, a notable judge of 
pctetry, and a very confiderable poet himfclf. 
But if a Poem have no intrinfic excellencies, 

and 
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and real beauties, the greateft name in the 
world will never induce a man of fenfc to ap- 
prove it; and if it has them, Tom Piper's is 
as good as my LiOrd Duke's ; the only dif- 
ference is, Tom claps half an ounce of InufF' 
into the poet's hand, and his Grace twenty 
guineas : For, indeed, there lies the ftrength. 
of a great name, and the greateft proteftion 
an author can receive from it. 

To pleafe every one, would be a new 
thing ; and to write fo as to pleafe nobody, 
would be as new: for even Quarles and 
Wythers have their admirers. The author 
is not fo fond of fame, as to defire it from the 
injudicious many -, nor of fo mortified a tem- 
per, not to wilh it from the difcerning few. 
It is not the multitude of applaufes, but the 
good fenfe of the'^applauders, which eftabliflies 
a valuable reputation ; and if a Rymer or a 
. Congfdve fay it is well, he will not be at all 
folicitous how great the majority may be to> 
the contrary. 
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The CHOICE. 

IF heav'n the grateful liberty would give, 
That I might choofe my method how to live ; 
And all ihofe hours propitious fate- fliould lend. 
In blifsful eafc and fatisfaftion fpend.* 

Near fome fair town I'd haye a priate feat, 
Built uniform, not little, nor too great "• 
Better, if on a rifing ground it ftood ; 
On this fide fields, on that a neighboring wood. 
It ihould within no other things contain. 
But what are ufeful, neceffary, plain. 
Methinks 'tis naufeous; and I'd ne'er endure 
1 he needlefs pomp of gaudy furniture. 
A little garden, grateful to the eye ; 
And a cool rivulet run murm'ring by : ^ 

On whofe delicious banks a ftately row 
Of (hady limes, or fycamores, fhould grow. ^^ 
At th' end of which a filent ftudy plac'd, 
Should be with all the nob left authors grac'd: 



2 The choice. 

Horace and Virgil^ in whofe mighty lints, 
Immortal wit, and folid learning, ftiines ; 
Sharp Jfuvenal, and am'rous Ovid too, 
Who all the turns of love's foft paffion knew ; 
He that with judgment reads his charming lines, 
In which ftrong art with ftronger nature joins, 
Muft grant his fancy does the bed excel ; 
His thoughts fo tender, and expiefs*d fo well ; 
With all thofe moderns, men of fteady fenfe, 
Efteem'd for learning, and foi eloquence. 
In fome of thefe, as fancy fhould advife, 
rd always take my morning exercife : 
For fure no minutes bring us more content, 
Than thofe in pleafing, ufeful ftudies fpent* 

rd have a clear and competent eftate. 
That I might live genteely, but not great : 
As much as I could moderately fpend ; 
A little more, fometiraes t'oblige ia friend. 
Nqr fliould the fons of poverty repine 
Too much at fortune, they (hould tafte of mine ; 
Arid all that objefts of true pity were, 
Should be relieved with what my wants could fpare. 
For that our maker has too largely giv'n. 
Should be return'd in gratitude to heav'n. 
A frugal plenty Ihould my table fpread; 
With healthy, not luxurious diflies fpread: 
Enough to fatisfy and fomething more, 
TJp feed the ftraiigers, and the neighb'ring poor. 
Strong meat indulges vice, and pamp'ring food, 
Creates difeafes, and inflames the blood. 

But 
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But what's {iifHcient to make nature ftrong, 
* And the bright lamp of life continue long^ 
I'd freely take ; and as I did poflefs, 
The bounteous author of my plenty blefs. 

I'd have a little vault but always ftor'd 
With- the. beft wines each vintage could afford. 
Wine wets the wit, improves its native force, 
And gives, a pleafdnt flavour to difcourfe : 
By making all our fpeeches debonair. 
Throws off the lees, the fediment of care. 
But as the greateft bleffing heaven lends, 
May be debauch'd and ferve ignoble ends; 
So, but too oft, the grape's retrefliing juice, 
Does, many mifchieyous effefts produce. 
My houfe (hould no fuch rv»de diforders know. 
As from high drinking cenfequently flow ; 
Nor would I ufe what was fo kindly giv'n, 
To the difhonour of indulgent heav'n. 
If any neighbour came he fhould be free, 1 

Us*d with refpeft, and not uneafy be, f 

In my retreat, or to himfelf or irie. J 

What freedom, prudence, and right reafon gave, . 
All men may, with impunity receive : 
But the leaft fwerving from that rule's too much ; 
For what'sr forbidden us,, 'tis death to touch. 

That life may be more comfortable yet. 
And all my joys refin'd, fince^e, and great ; 
rd choofe two friends, whofe company would b© 
A great advance to my felicity : 

WeU 
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Well born, of burtours fnitdd to my 6vm, 
Difcreet, and men, is well as books have known : 
Brave, gen'rous, witty, and exaftly free 
From loofe behaviour, or formality : 
Airy and prudent ; merry but not light; 
Quick in difcerning, ahd in judging right: 
Secret they (hould be, faithtul to their iruft; 
In reas'ning cool, flrong, temperate, and juft: 
Obliging, open, without huffing, brave ; 
Briflc in gay talking, ^nd in fober, grave : ' 
Clofe in difpute, but not tenacious ; try'd ' 
By folid reafon, and let that decide : 
Not prone to luft, reVengc. or envious hate j 
Nor biify medlers wit4i intrigues of ftate : = 
Strangers to flander, and fworrt foes to {^\ie; 
Not quarrel fome, but flout enough to- fight;- 
Loyal and pious, frierids to Cafitr ; true, 
As dying martyrs to their inakef too. 
In their fociety I could not hiifs • • •' 

A permanent, fincerCjIubftaritial blifs* 

Would bounteous heav'n once more indulge, Vi 
(For who would fo much falisfaftion lofe, [choofe 
As wiuy nymphs in c6nverfation, give) 
N>ear fome oWiging modeft fair to live : 
For there's that fwectnefs in the' female mind, 
Which in a man we cannot hope to find ; 
That by a fecret but a powerful art, T 

Winds up the ftring of life, and does impart r 
Frefh -vrttil heat to the'^ranfpofted heart. J 

I'd have her reafon all hef paffion fway : 
fcafy m company, in private gay ; 
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Coy to a fop, to the deferving fr^ ; 

Still conftant to hcrfeJf, 9ad juft to aac. 

A foul Ae fiu>uid have for great anions fit ; 

Prudeiw:e and wifdom to direft her wit : 

Courage to look bold danger in the face « 

No fear, but only to be proud, of bafe ; 

Quick to advile, by an ea>erge,n(:e preft. 

To give good counfel, or to take ibp beft, 

I*d have tb' expreffioo of her thought^ be fucb, 

She might not feeip referv'd* nor tsilk tQo mvich : 

That ihews a want of judgroeoity and of fenfe ; 

More than enough is but iiii{^rti(v$nce. 

Her conduft ri^gular, hear mirth rcfin*d ; 

Civil to ftrangcrs, to her neighbowjr^ Kiflrf - , 

Averfe to vanity, revenge, and pride; 

In all the methods of deceit untried : 

So faithful to her friend, and good to all, 

No ccnfure mi^ht upon her a6Uon$ fall » 

Then would e'en envy be cocnpeU'd t6 fay, 

She goes the lead of womankind afiray. 

— ^To this fair creature I'd fbmetimps retire;' 

Her converfation would new joys infpire ; 

Give life an edge fo keen, no furly care ^ 

Would venture to aiTault my foul, or d<ye, j. 

Near ray retreat,^ to hide one fecret fnajre. J 

But fo divine, fo noble a repafl; 

I'd feldom, and with moderation, taft^ ; 

For higheft cordials all their virtue lofe» 

By a too frequent and. too bold a uie ^ 

An<^l what would cheer the fpirits in diftrefs 

JE^uins our health, when taken to excefs, 

I'd 
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Fd be concern'd in no litigious jar : . 
Belov'd by all, not vainly popular. 
Whate'er affiftance I had pow'r to bring, 
T*oblige my country, or to ferve my king. 
Whene'er they call, I'd readily afford 
My tongue, ray pen, my counfel, and my fword. 
Law-fuits rd (hun, with as much ftudious care. 
As I would dens wh^e hungry lions are ; 
And rather put up injuries, than be, 
A plague to him, who'd be a plague to me. 
I value quiet at a price too great, 
To give for my revenge fo dear a rate : . . 
For what do we by all our buftle gain, . * 

But counterfeit delight tor real pain ? 

If heav'n k date of many years would give. 
Thus rd in-pleafure, eafe, and plenty live. 
And as I near approach'd the verge of life. 
Some kind relation, (tor I'd have no wife) 
Should take upon him all my worldly care, 
Whilft I did for a better ftate prepare. 
Then I'd not be with any trouble vex'd. 
Nor have the evening of my days perplexed ; 
But by a filent and a peaceuil death. 
Without a figh, refign my aged breath : 
And when committed to the duft, I'd have 
Few tears, but friendly, dropt into my grave. 
Then would my exit fo propitious be. 
All men would wifli to live and die like me. 



LOVE 



"LOVE 

TRIUMPHANT OVER 

REASON. 



A VISION, 



T^HO' gbomy thoughts difturb'd my anxloot 
^ breaft 

All the long night, and drove away my reft ;, 
Juft as the dawning day began to rife, 
A grateful flumber clos'd my waking eyes : 
But aftive fancy to flrange regions flew. 
And brought fuq)rizing.objeas to my view. 

Methought 1 walk*d;in a delightful grove, 
The foft retrirat of Gods, when Gods make Zm^ 
Each beauteous obje£i my charm'd foul amaz*dy 
And I on each with equal wonder gaz'd ; 
Nor knew which moft delighted : AH was fine l^ 
The noble produ£l ef fome pow'r divine; 
But as I.travers'd the obiigins (hade. 
Which Myrtle, Jeflamin,.ana Rofes,made, 
I law a perfon whofe ccsleftial face. 
At firft declared her Goddefs of the place : 
But I difcover'd when approaching. near« 
An afpe£l full of beauty, but feverew 
Bold and majeftic ; every awfiil look 
Into my foul a fecret horror ftruck. 
Advancing farther on, (he made a ftand, . 
Ami 4)eckon'd me ;^ I, kneeUng^kiia'd hor hand: 
B T-^ 



8 Love Triumphant 

Then thus began — Bright Deity ! (for fo 
You are, novmortals fuch perfeftions know) 
I may intrude; but how I was conveyM 
To this ftrange place, or by what powerful aid, 
I'm wholly ignorant ; nor know I more. 
Or where I am, or whom I do adore. 
Inftruft me then, that I no longer may 
In darknefs ferve the Goddefs I obey. 

Youth ! Jhe reply*d, this place belongs to one, 
By whom you'll be, and thoufands are undone. 
Thefe ^leafant walks, ^nd all thefe fhady bov^'rs, 
Are in the government of dang'rous pow'rs. 
Love's the capricious mailer of this coaft-; 
This fatal labyrinth, where fool's are lolh 
I dwell not here amidft thefe gaudy things, 
Whofe fliort enjoyment.no true pleafure brings ; 
But have ^n empire of a nobler kind : 
My regal feat's in the coeleftial mind ; ,,^ 

"Where with a godlike and a peaceful hand, 
1 rule and make thofe happy L command. 
For, while I govern, all within's at reft; 
No flormy paffion revels in my breaft : 
But when my power is defpicable grown, 
Ahd rebel appetites ufurp the throne, 
The foiil no longer quiet thoughts enjoys ; 
But all is tumult, and eternal noife. 
Know youihWm Reafon^ which youVe oftdefpis'd: 
I am that Reafon^ which you never priz'd: 
And tho' ray argument fuccefslefs prove, 
( For Rcqfon feems iippertinent in Lovejt 

■ ' ' 'Ye' 
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Yet ril not fee my charge (for all mankind 
Are to my guardianfliip by heav'n alTigii'd) 
Into the grafp of auy ruin run, 
That I can warn *eHi of, and they may (hun. 
Fly, Youth, thcfe guilty {hades ; retreat in time. 
Ere your miflake's converted to a crime : 
For Ignorance no Ipnger can atone, 
When once the error and the lault is known 
You thought perhaps, as giddy youth inclines, ; 
Imprudently to value all that fhnes, 
In riiefe retirements freely to poflefs 
True joy, and ftrength, fubftantial happincfs: 
But here gay Folly keeps her court, and here^ 
In crowds, her tributaiy fops appear ; » 
Who blindly lavifli of their golden days, 
Confume fhem all in her fallacious ways. 
Pert love with her, by joint commiftion,^ rules 
In this capacious realm of idle fools : 
Who by talfe hearts, and popular deceits. 
The carclefs, fond, unthinking mortal cheats^ 
'Tis eafy to defcend into the inare. 
By the pernicious conduft of the fair ; 
But faiely to return from this abode. 
Requires the wit, the prudence of a God ; 
1 ho' you, who have not tafted that delight. 
Which only at a diftance charms your fight. 
May, with a little toil, retrieve your heart: 
Which loft, is fubjeft to eternal fmart. 
Bright Deliah beauty, I muft needs confefs. 
Is truly great ; nor would I make it lefs ; 

B a 
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That were to wrong her, where (he merits nioft ; 
But dragons guard the fruit, and rocks the coaft. 
And who would run, that's moclerately wife, 
A certain danger for a doubtful prize ? 
If you mifcarry, you are loft fo far ; 

?'or there's no erring twice in love and war) 
ou'il nc*er recover, but muft always wear 
Thofe chains you'll find it difficult to bear. 
Delia has charms I own ; fuch charms would move 
Old age, and frozen impotence to Love: 
But do not venture, where fuch danger lies ; 
Avoid the fight of thofe viflorious eyes, 
Whofc poifonous rays do to the foul impart 
Delicious ruin, and a pleafing fmart« 
You draw, infenfibly deftrufction near ; 
And love the danger which you ought to fear. 
If the light pains you labour under now, 
JDeftroy your eafe, and make your fpirits bow, 
You'll find 'cm much more grievous to be borne. 
When heavier made by an imperious fcorn : 
Nor can you hope, (he will your paffion hear • 
With fo^er notions, or a kinder car. 
Than thofe of other fwains ; who always found, 
She rather widen'd than clos'd up the wound. 
£ut grant, (he (hould indulge your flame, and give 
Whate'er you'd alji, nay all you can receive ; 
The (hort-iiv'd pleafure \vouid fo quickly cloy, 
Bring fuch a weak, and fuch a feeble joy, 
You'd have but fmall encouragement to boaft • 
The tinfel rapture worth the pains it cuft. 
Confider, Strephon^ foberly of things. 

It ftrange inquietudes Lime always brings ? 
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The foolifli fears, vain hopes, and jealoufies, 
Which ftili attend upon this fonrl difeafe : 
How muftyou cringe and bow, fubmit and whine; 
Call ev ry feature, ev*ry look, divine : 
Commend each fentence with an humble fmile ; 
Tho\nonfenfe, fwear it is a heav*nly ftyle : ' 
Servilely rail at all (he difapproves ; 
And as ignobly flatter all (he loves ; ^ 

Renounce your very fenfe, and (ilent (it, 
While (he puts off impertinence tor.wit ; 
Like fetting dog, new whip'd for fpringing gamc^ 
You muft be made by due correftion, tame. 
But if you can endure the naufeous rule 
Of Woman, do ; love on, and be a fool. 
You know the danger, your own methods ufe; 
The good or evil's in your pow'r to choofe; 
But who'd expeft a (hort and dubious blifs 
On the declining of a precipice ; 
Where if he flips, not fate iifelf can fave 
The falling wretch from an untimely grave ? 

Thou great direSrefs of our minds, faid I, 
We fafely on your diftates may rely ; 
And that which you have now fo kindly preft, 
Is true, and, without contradiftion, heft : 
But with a fteady fentence to controul 
Tlie heat and vigour of a youthful foul, 
While gay temptations hover in our fight. 
And daily bring new objetts of delight. 
Which on us with furprizing beauty fmile, 
U diiHcult ; but is a noble toil* 

B 3 -^ 
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The bell may flip« and the moft cautious tall ^ 
He's more tnan mortal that ne'er errM at all. 
And tho' fair Delia has my foul poffeft, 
I'll chace her bright idea from my bread ; 
At leaft, ril make one eflay. If I fail. 
And Delia's charms o'er Reafon does prevail, 
I may be, lure, from rigid cen fares free. 
Love was my foe ; and Love's a deity. 

Then (he rejoin'd ; May you fuccefsful prove. 
In your attempt to curb impetuous Love ; 
Then will proud paflion on her rightful lord. 
You to yourfelt^ 1 to my throne reftor'd : 
But to confirm your courage, and infpire 
Your refolution with a bolder fire, 
Follow mc, youth ! I'll fliew you that (hall move 
Your foul to curfe the tyranny of Love. 

Then (he convey'd me to a difraal fhade. 
With melancholy yew and cyprefs made ; 
Where I beheld with antiquated pile 
Of rugged building in a narrow ifle ; 
The water round it gave a naufeous fmell, 
Like vapours (leaming from a fulph'rous cell. 
The ruin'd wall compos'd of Ilinking mud, 
O'ergrown with hemlock, on fupporters flood j 
As did the roof, ungrateful to the view : 
*Twas both an hofpitai and Bedlam too. 
Before the entrance, mould Ving bones were fpread^ 
Some (keletons entire, fome lately dead ; 
A little rubbifti, loofely flatter' d o'er . 
Their bodies uninterr'd, lay round the door. 
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No funeral rites to any here were paid ; 
But dead like dogs into the dull conveyed. 
Fiom hence, by Rcafort% condu£l, I was brought. 
Thro' various turnings to a fpacious vault ; 
Where I beheld, and 'twas a mournful fight, 
Vaft crowds of wretches all debar'd from light, 
Bui what a few dim lamps, expiring, had ; ^ 
Which made' the profpeil more amazing fad. L 
Some wept, fome rav*d, fome mufically niad : j 
Some fwearing loud, and other's laughing : Som& 
Were a|ways talking ; others always dumb. 
Here one, a dagger m his breaft, expires, 
And quenches with his blood his am'rou^ fires: 
There hangs a fecond ; and not far remov'd, 
A third lies poifon'd, who falfe Celia lov'd. 
All forts of madnefs, ev'ry kind of death. 
By which unhappy mortals lofe their breath, 
Were here expos 'd before my wand'ring eyes, 
The fad effefls of female treacheries. 
Others I (aw who were not quite bereft 
Of fenfe, tho' very fmall remains were left, 
Curfmg the fatal folly of theii' youth. 
For truAing to perjurious woman's truth, 
Thefe on the left.l-^Upon the right a view 
Of equal horror, equal mis'ry, too ; 
Amazing, all employ'd my troubled thought. 
And with new wonder, new averfion brought. 
There I beheld a wretched, numerous throng 
Of pale, lean mortals ; fome lay llretch'd along. 
On beds of ftraw, difconfolate and poor; 
Othen extended naked oa the floor ; 

Exi>''» 
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Exird from human pity, here they He, 

And know no end of rais*ry till ihey die: 

But death which conies irt gay and jnofpVousdays 

Too fcon, in time of mifery delays. 

Thefe dreadful Ipedacles had fo much pow'r, 
I vow'd, and folemnly, to love no more : 
For fure that flame is kindled from below, 
Which breeds fuch fad variety of wee, 

. Then we'defcendcd, by fomc few degrees, 
From this llupendous fcene of miferi^s ; 
Bold Rta/on brought me to another cave, 
Dark as the inmofl chambers of the gravei 
Here, Youth, Jhe cry'd, in the acutcil pain 
Thofe villains 'ic who have their falljers (lain, 
Stab'd their ownbrothers, nay their friends to pleafe 
Ambitious, proud, revengeful, miftreffes ; 
Who, after all their fervices, preferr'd 
Some rugged fellow of the brawny herd 
Before thole wretches ; who defpairing dwell 
In agonies no hiiman tongue can tell. 
Darknefs prevents the too amazing fight ; 
And you may blefs the happy want of light. 
But my tormented ears were fill'd with fighs, 
Expiring groans, and lamentable cries, 
So very fad, I could endure no more; 
, Methought I felt the miferies they bore. 

Then to my guide faid I, for pity, now ^ 
Conduft me back; here I confirm my vow. 

Which 
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Which if I dare infringe, be tliis n;y fate ; 
To die thus wretcl ed, and repent too late. 
The charms of beauty i'il no more purfue 2 
Dtlia^ farewell, fare»veil for ever too. 

Then we returned to the delightfulgrovc ; 
Where Reafon flilldifluacled me ftom L^vt* 
You fee, fhe cry*d, what mifery attends 
On Lovi^ and where too frequently it ends ; 
And let not that unweiidy paflion fway 
Your foul, which none but whining fools obey* 
The mafculine, brave fpirit fcorns to own 
The proud ufurper of my facred throne; 
Nor, with Idolatrous devotion, pays 
To the falfe God or facrifice or praife. 
The fyren's mufic charms the Tailor's ear ; 
But he is ruin'd, if he flops to hear : 
And, if you liflen, Love*s harmonious voice 
As much delights, as certainly deftroys, 
Amhrojia mix*d with aconite may have 
A pleafant tafte, but fends you to the grave : 
For tho' the latent poifon may be fliiJ, 
A while, it very feldom fails to kill. 
Eut who'd partake the food of Gods, to die 
Within a day, or live in mifery ? 
Who'd eat with emperors, if o'er his head 
'A poignard hung but by a fingle thread ? * 
Lovers banquets are extravagantly fweet. 
And either kill, or furfeit,ali that eat ; 

Who. 

♦ Thejeaft of DtmocUs. 
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Who, when the fated apf etiie is tir'd, 

E'en loath the thoughts of w hat they once achiir'd. 

Yt/uVc piomis'd, StrcphoUt to forfakethe charms 

Of Delia^ tho* (he courts you, to her arms ; 

And fure I may your refolution truft ; 

You'll never want temptation to be juft. 

Vows of this nature, youth, mud not be broke ; 

Youfre always bound, tho' tis a gentle yoke. 

W'ould men be wife, and my advife purfue. 

Loves conquells would be fmall, his triumphs few ; 

For nothing can oppofe his tyranny. 

With fuch a profpeft of fuccefs as I. 

Me he detefts, and from my prefence flics. 

Who knows his arts, and ftratagems defpife; 

By which he cancels mighty wifdom's rules, 

To make himfelf the deity of fools : 

Him dully they adore, him blindly fcrve ; 

Some whilethey'refots and others while they ftarve 

For thofe who under his .wild conduft go. 

Either come coxcombs, or he makes 'em fo. 

His charms deprive, by their ftrange influence, 

The brave of courage, and the wife of fenfc ; 

In vain philofophy would fet the mind. 

At liberty, if once by him confin'd : 

The fcholar's learning, and the poet's wit, 

A while may firuggle, but at lali fubmit. 

Well weigh'd refults, and wife conclufions, feem 

But empty chat, impertinence, to him : 

His opiate feize fo ftrongly on the brain. 

They make all prudent application vain. 

If therefore, vou rcfolve to live at eale, | 

To taite the fweetnclis of iutemal peace ; j 
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Would you for fafety to a battle fly, 
Or civoofe a (hipwreck, if afraid to die; 
Far from ihefe pleafurable {hades remove^ 
And leave the fond inglorious toil oi Love, 

Thus faid, flie vanifli'd, and methought I found 
Myfelf tranfpoited to a rifing ground ; 
From whence I did a pleafant vale furvey : 
Large was the profpeft, beautiful, and gay. 
There I beheld th' apartments of delight, 
Whofe curious forms oWig'd the wondering fight. 
Some in full view iipon the champain plac'd. 
With lofty walls and cooling ftrearas embrac'd ; " 
Others, in (hady groves, retir'd from noife ; 
The feat of private and exalted joys. 
At a great diftance 1 perceived there. ftood 
A ftately building in a fpacious wood, 
Whofe gilded turrets rais'd their beauteous heads 
High in the air, to view the neighboring meads; 
Where vulger lovers fpend their happy days, 
In fuftic dancing, and delightful plays. 
But while I gaz'd with admiration round, 
I heard from far coeleftial mufic found : \ 

So foft, fo moving, fo harmonious all 
The artful, charming notes did rife and fall ; 
My foul, tranfported with the graceful airs, 
Shook off the preffures of its former fears : 
I felt afrefh the little God begin ;' 

To ftir himfelf, and gentle move within. 
Then I repented I had vow'd, no more 
To Love^ or Delias beauteous eyes adore.- 

Why 
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Why am I now condcmn'd to banifliment, 
And made an exile, by ray own confent ? 
I fighing cry'd, Why, ihould I live in pain 
Thofe fleeting hours will ne'er return again ? 

Delia! what can wretched Strephon do ! 
Inhuman to himfelf, and falfe to you ! 
'Tis true, Fve promis'd Reafon, to remove 
From thefe retreats, and quit bright Velio's love : 
But is not Rea/in partially unkind ? 

Are all her votaries, like me, confin'd ? 
Mull none, that under her dominion live. 
To Lcve and beauty veneration give ? 
Why then did nature youthful Delia grace 
With a majefiic mien, and charming face ? 
tVhy .did fee give her that furprifing air ; 
Make her fo gay, fo witty, and fo fair ; 
Miilrefs of all that can aiFe&ion move; 
M Reafon will not fuffer us to love ? 
But fince it muft be fo, I'll hafle away ; 
'Tis fatal to return, and death to Hay. 
From you bleft {hades, (if I may call you fo 
laculpable) with mighty pain, I go ; 
<Jpmpeird from hence, I leave my quiet here; 

1 may find fafety» b^ut I buy it dear. 

Then turning round, I faw a beauteous boy"^ 
Such as of old were mefiengers of joy ; 
Who art thou, or from whence ? If fent, faid I, 
lb me» my hafte requires a quick reply. 

N 

I come« 
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I come, he cry'd from yon cceleftial grove. 
Where Hands the temple of the God of Lave ; 
With whofe important favour you are grac'd 
And, juftly. In his high proteftion placM 
Be grateful, Strephon, and obey that god. 
Whole fceptre ne'er is changed into a rod 2 
That god, to whom the haughty, and the proud. 
The bold, the braveft, nay the bell, have bow'd : 
That go4, whom all the leffer gods adore ;^ 
Firft in exifterice^ and the firft in pow'r. . 
From him I come, on embafly divine. 
To tell the, Ddia^ Delia may be thine ; 
To whom all beauties rightful tribute pay:. 
Delia^ the young, the lovely, and the gay. 
If you dare'pufli your fortune, if you dare 
But be fefolv'd, and prefs the yielding fair, 
Succefs and glory will your labours crown ;, 
For fate does rarely on the valiant frown. 
But were you fure to be unkin41y us'd. 
Boldly received, and fcornfully refus*d ; 
He greater glory, and more fame, obtain;s. 
Who lofes Delia y than who Phyllis gains* 
j^ut, to prevent all fears that may arife, 
(TJho' fears ne'er move the daring and the wife) 
In the dark volumes of eternal doom. 
Where all things paft, and prefent, and to come. 
Are writ, I faw rhefe words — U is decreed^ 
That StrepkorCs Love to Delia Jhall fucceed. 
What would you more ? while youth and vigor laft,^. 
Love and be happy : they decline too faft. 
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In youth alone you're capable to prove, 
The mighty tranfports of a generous Lovc^^ 
For dull old age, with fumbling labour, cloys. 
Before the blifs, or gives but withered joys. 
Youth's the beft time for a6li jn mortals have : 
That paft, they touch the confines of the grave. 
Now, if you hope to He in Delias arms, 
To die in raptures, or diffolve in charms, 
Quick to the blifsful, happy manfion fly# 
Where all is one continued extafy. 
DeHa impatiently expefis you there : 
And fure you will not difappoint the fair. 
None but the impotent, or old, woufd ftay. 
When Love invites, and beauty calls away. 

Oh ! you convey, faid I, dear charming boy. 
Into my foul a ftrange, diforder'd joy. 
1 would, but dare not, your, advice purfue; 
I've prorais'd Reafon^ and I muft be true, 
Reafon*s the i ightful emprels of the foul : 
Does all exorbitant dcfires controul ; 
Checks every wild excurfion of the mind, 
By her wife diftates happily confin'd : 
And he that will not her commands obey, ^ 

Leaves a fafe convoy in adang'rous fea. 
True, I' love Delia to a vaflexcefs,^ 
But I muft try to make my paffion lefs : 
Try, if I can, if poffible, I will ; 
For 1 have vow'd, and muft: that vow fulfil. 
Oh ! had 1 not, with what a vig'rous flight ^ 
Could I purfue the quarries of delight ! 

How 
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How could I prefs fair titlia in ihefe arms. 
Till I diflblv'd in Lovt^ and (he in charms! 
But now no more mull I her beauties view ; 
Yet tremble at the thoughts to leave her too. 
Wha't would I give, I might my flame allow ! 
But 'tis forbid by Reafon and a vow ; 
Two mighty obllacles : Tho* love of old| 
Has broke thro* greater, ftronger pow Vs controurd. 
Should I offend, by high example taught, 
*Twould not be an inexpiable fault, 
The crimes of malice have found grace above ; 
And fure kind heav'n will fpare the crimes of Lave^ 
Could'fi thou, my angel, but in(lru6l me, how 
I miffht be happy, and not break my vow ; 
Or, fay forae lubtil art, diilolve the chain j 
You'd foon revive my dying hopes again. 
Reajvn and Love, I. know could ne'er agree; 
Both would command, and both fuperior be/ 
Reafon\ fupported by the finewy force 
Of folid argument, and wife difcourfe : 
But Love pretends to ufe no other arms. 
Than foft impreflions, and perfuafive charms. 
One muft be difobey'd ; and (hall I prove 
A rebel to my Reafon x)r my Love ? 
But then, luppofe I fliould mv flame purfue, 
Dfha may be unkind and faithlefs too ; 
Rejeti my pafiion with a proud difdain, 
And fcorn the Love of fuch an humble fwain : 
Then fliould I labour under mighty grief, 
Beyond all bope^ or profpe£k oi rehef« 

' C2 . S* 



22 Love Triumphant 

So that, methinks, 'tis fafer to obev. 
Right RtafoUy tho' flie bears a rugged fway. 
Than Love*^ fott rule ; whofe fubjefl* undergor 
Early or late too fad a fliare of woe. 
Can I fo foon forget that wretched crew,' 
Rtafon juft now expos'd before my view ! 
If Delia (hould be cruel, I mud be i 
,A fad partaker of their mifery. 
But your encouragements, fo ftrongly move, 
I'm almoft tempted to purfue my Love ; 
For fure, no treacherous defigns fliould dwell 
In one that argues and perfuades fo Well ; 
For, what could Love by my deftruftiori gain ? 
Love*^ an immortal God, and I a fwain i 
And fure I may without fufpicion, truft 
A God ; for Gods can never be unjuft. 

Right you conclude, reply'd the fmiling boy • 
jLove ruins none ; 'tis men themfelves deftroy : 
And thofe vile wretches which you lately faw, 
Tranfgrefs'd his rules, as well as Reafon% law. 
They're not Love\ fubjefts, but the flaves of Ijuji; 
Nor is their punifhment fo great as juft. 
For Love and Lufi effentially divide, 
Like day and night, humility and pride : 
One darknefs hides, t'other does always (hine ; 
This of infernal make, and that divine 
Reafon no generous paflion docs oppofe ; 
'Tis Liift (not Love) a«d Reafon that are foes. - 
She bids you fcorn a bafe, inglco-ious flame, 
Black as the gloomy Ihade from whence it came: 

In 
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In this her precepts (hould. obedience find : 

But yours is not oi that ignoble kind. 

You err, in thinking (he would dlfapprovc 

The brave purfuit of honourable love : 

And therefore judge what's harmlefs an offence^ 

Invert her meaning, and miftake her fenfe, 

She could not fvich infipid courifel 'give, 

As not to love at all ; 'tis not to live ; 

But where bright virtue and true beauty lies, 

And that in Dtlia^ charming Delias eyes. 

Could you, contented, fee th' angelic maid 

In old Alexis' dull embraces laid ? 

Or rough-hew n Tityrus poffefs thofe charms. 

Which are in heav*n, the heav'n ot Delia's arms? 

Confider, youth, what tranfport you forego. 

The moft intire felicity below ; 

Which is by fate alone referv'd for you : 

Monarcfas have been deny'd ; for monarchs fuc^ 

I own, 'tis difficult to gain the prize; 

Or, 'twould be ch^ap^ ana. low in noble eyes r 

But there is one foft minute, when the mind 

Is left unguarded, waiting to be kind ; 

When the wife lover underftanding, right. 

Steals in like day upon the wings of light. 

You urge your vow, but can thofe vows prevail, 

Whofe firft foundation and wbofe reafon fail? 

You vow'd to leave fair Delta ; but you thought 

Your paffion was a crime, your flame a fault. 

But fince your judgment err'd, it "h^vS no torce 

To bind at all, but is diffolv'd of couife; 

C 3 > ■ 
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And therefore hefitate ho longer here, 
But banifh all the dull remaiips of fear. 
Dare you be happy. Youth ? But dare, and 1>e ; 
I'll be youi convoy to the charming (he, 
What !. ftill irrefolute ? debating ftill ? 
View her, and then forfake her, if you will. 

ril go, faid I ; once more ril venture all ; 
Tis brave to perifli by a noble fall. 
Beauty no mortal can refift ; and Jove 
Laid by his grandeur, to indulge his Lffvt^ 
Reafon^ if I do err, my crime forgive. : ' 
Angels alone without offending five, 
I go aftray hut as the wife have done ; * 
And a6l a folly which they did not Ihun. 

Then we, defcending to a fpacious plain. 
Were f6on faluced by a num'rous train 
Of happy lovers, who confum'd their hours. 
With conftant jollity, in (hady bow'is. 
There 1 beheld the bleft variety 
Of joy, from all corroding troubles free; 
Each followed his own fancy to delight ; 
Tho' all went different ways, yet all went right. 
None err'd or mifsM the happinefs he fought : 
Lox/e to one centre ev'ry twining brought. 
We pafs'd thro* num'rous pleafant fielHs and glades^ 
By murro'ring fountains, and by peaceful (hades ; 
Till we approach'd the confines of the wood. 
Where mighty Lovc^i Unmortal temple flood. 

Round 
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Round the coeleftial fane, in goodly rows; 
And beauteous ordei, am'rous myrtle grows ; 
Beneath whofe {hade expecting lovers wait 
For the kind minute of indulgent fate : 
Fach had his guardian Cufnd^ whole chief care» 
By fecret motions, was to warm the lair ; 
To kindle eager longings for the joy ; 
1 o move the flow, and to incline the icoy. 

The glorious fabric charm'd my wond'ring fight. 
Of vaft extent, and of prodigio js height ; 
The Cafe was marble, but the polifh'd ftone 
With fuch an admu-able iuftre (bone, 
Asif fome archite6l divine bad firov« 
T'outdo the palace of imperial Jove. 
The pond'ro^us gates of malfy gold were made, 
With di'naonds oi a mighty fize inlaid. 
Here flood the winged guards, in order placed 
With fhining-darts and golden quivers grac'd ; 
As we approach'd they clapp'd their joyful wtngs. 
And cry d aloud. Tune, tune your warbling ftriogs, 
The grateful youth is come to facrifice 
At Delias altar to bright Delia\ eves ; 
With harmony di%rine his fouUnfpire, 
That he may boldly touch the (acred fire. 
And ye that wait upon the blufhing fair 
Coeleilial incenle and perfumes prepare 5 
While our great God her pdnting bofom warm$g 
Refines her beauties, and ui^ruve^ ^ler charms. 
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» EntVing the fpacious dome, my ravifli'd eyes 

A wond'rous fcene of glory did lurprife : 

The riches, fymmetry, and brighinefs, all 

Did equally for admiration tall ; 

But the deicription is' a labour fit 

For none beneath a laureat angel's wit. 

Amidft the temple was an altar made 
Of folid gold, where's adoration paid, 
Herel perform'd the ufual rites with fear, 
Kot daring boldly to approach too near ; 
'Till from the God a fmilingCtt/^E^'came, 
And bid me touch the cohfecratcd flame: 
Which done; my guide. my eager fteps convey 'd 
To the apartment of , the beauteous maid. 

Before the entrance was her altar rars*d 
On pedellals of polifli'd marble plac'd, * 
. By it her guardian Cupid always ftands, 
Who troops of miffionaiy Loves commands; 
To him with fofi addreffes all repair: 
Each for his captive humbly begs the fair : " 
Tho' ftill in vain they importuned ; for he 
Would give encouragement to none but me. 
There ftands the youth, he cry'd, muft take a blifs. 
The lovely Delia can be none but his : 
Fate has (elected him ; and mighty Love 
Confirms below what that decrees above. 
Then prefs no more ; there's not another fwiin 
On earth, but Sirephon, can bright Delia gain. 
Kneel, youth, and with a grateful mind renew 
Your vows ; fwear youMl eternally be true. 
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But, if vou dare be falfe, dare perjur'd prove?, 1 
You'll find, in fure revenge, affronted Love ? 
As hot, as fierce, as terrible, as Jove, J 

Hear me, ye Gods, faid I, now hear me fwear, 
By all that's facred, and by all that's fair 1 
If 1 prove falfe to Delia^ let me fall 
The common obloquy, condemn'd by all! 
Let me the utmoft of your vengeance try ; 
Forc'd to live wretched, and unpity'd die ! 

Then he expos 'd the lovely fleeplng maid, 
Upon a couch of new blown rofes laid. 
The blufliing colour in her cheeks expreft 
What tender thoughts infpir'd her heaving bread. 
Sometimes a figh, half fmother'd, ftole away ; 
Then the would Strephon, charming Strephon fny • 
Sometimes (he, fmiling, cry'd. You love, 'tis true ; 
But will you always, and be faithful too ? 
Ten thoufand graces play'd about her face ; 
Ten thoufand charms attending ev'ry grace : 
Each admirable feature did impart 
A fecret rapture to my throbbing keart. 
The nymph ♦ imprifon'd iu the brazen tow'r, 
^ hen Jove defcended in a golden (how'r, 
Lefs beautiful appear'd, and yet her eyes 
Brought down that God from the neglefted fkies. 
So moving, fo tranfporting was the fight ; 
So much a goddefs Deha leem'd, fo bright ; 
My ravilh'd foul, with fecret wonder fraught. 
Lay all diffoiv'd in exiafy of thought. 

Long 
* * Danae. 
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- Long time I gaz'd ; but as I trembling dr^w 
Nearer, to make a more obliging view^ 
It thunder'd loud, and the ungrateful noife 
Wak'd me, and put an end to aH my joys. 



THE 

FORTUNATE COMPLAINT. 

A S Strephon in a withcry cyprcfs fliade, 
£\ ^Yox anxious thought and ughing lovers made, 
Rcvt^lving lay upon hii; wreicbtd ftaic, 
And the Uard uiagc of too paitial fate ; 
Thus the fad youth coraplain'd ; Once happy fwain, 
Now the moft abjeQ ihepherd of the plain ! 
Whereas ihat harmonious concert of delights, 
Thcfe ptjaceftj days, and pJeafurabie nights. 
That gen rous mirth and noble joUity, 
Whicn gaily made the dancing minutes flee ? 
Dilpers'd^nd banifh*d from my troubled . breaft ; 
Nor leave me one ftort interval of reft. 

Why do I profecurc a hopelefs flame. 
And pla\ in torment fuch a lofing game .* 
Ail things confpire to make my ruin fure : 
Wl^ea wounds are mortal, tbef admit no cure. 

But 
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But heav'n fometimes does a mirac'lous thing. 
When our laft hope is juft upon the wing ; 
And in a mofoent drives tho£e clouds away, 
Whofe full^ darkneis hid a glorious day. 

Why was I born, or why do I furvive ; 
'To be^made wretched only, kept alive ? 
Fate is too cruel in the harlh decree. 
That I muft live, yet live in mifery. 
Are all its pleafing happy moments gone ? 
Mull Strephons be unfortunate alone ? 
On other fwains it laviQily beflows ; 
On them each nymph neglefted favour throws ; 
They meet compliance ftiU in every face. 
And lodge their paffions io a kind embrace.; 
Obtaining from the foft, incurious maid 
True love for counterfeit, and gold for lead. 
Surcefs on Mavius always does attend, 
Inconftant fortune is his conftant friend : 
He levels blindly^ yet the mark does hit \ 
And owes the viftory to chance, not wit^ 
But, let him conquer ere one blow he ftriick, 
IM not be Mavius to have Mazhus* luck. 
Proud of my. fate, I would not'change my chains 
For all the trophies purring Mavius gains ; 
But rather ftill live Delia's flave than be 
Like Mavius filly, and like Mavius free. 
But he is happy ; loves the common road ; 
And, pack-horfe like, jogs on beneath his load. 
If PhyiUs peevifli or unkind does prove. 
It ne'er difturbs bis grave, mechanic love- 

A- 
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And little joy his languid flame contents. 
And makes him eafy under all events. 
But when a paflion's noble and fublime, 
And higher ftill would ev'ry moment dimb ; 
If *tis accepted withajuft return. 
The fire's immortal, will for ever burn ; 
And with fuch raptures fills the lover's breaft, 
That faints in paradife are fcarce more bitft. 

But I lament my miferies in vain ; • 
For Delia hears me, pitilefs, complain. 
Suppofe (he pities, and believes me true ; •\ 

What fatisfaftion can from thence accrue, I 

Unlefs her pity makes her love me too ? J 

Perhaps (he loves ('tis but perhaps ; I fear ; 
For that's a blefling can*t be bought too dear) 
If (he has fcruples that oppofe her will, 
I muft, alas ! be miferable ftill. 
Tho' if flie loves, thofe fcruples foon will fly 
Before the reas'ning of the deity : 
For, where love enters, he will rule alone, 
And fufier no copartner in his throne ; 
And thofe falfe arguments, that would repel 
His high injunftions, teach us to rebel. 

What method can poor Siref^kon then propound, 
To cure the bleeding ot his fatal wound. 
If flie, who guided the vexatious dart, 
Refolves to cherifli and increafe the fmart ; 
Go, youth, from thefe unhappy plains remove. 
Leave the purfuit of unfuccefsful love ; 

Go, 
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Go, and to foreign fwains thy grief relate ; 
Tell 'em the-cruelty of frowning fate ; 
Tell 'em the noble chanjis of Delia's mind ; 
Tell 'em how fair, but tell 'em how unkind. 
And when few years thou haft in forrow fpent, 
f For fure i\\ty cannot be of large extent) 
In prayVs for her thou lov'ft refign thy breath, 
And blefs the minute gives thee eafe and death. 

Here paus'd the fwain — ^When D^/ix, driving by 
Her bleating flock to fome frefli pafture njgh. 
By Love direQed, did her fteps convey 
Where Strepkon, wrapped in filent forrow, lay. 
As foon as he perceiv'd the beauteous maid. 
He rofe to meet her, and thus, trembling, faid : 

When humble fuppHants wouW the Gods appeafe 
And in fevere affliftfons beg for eafe. 
With conftant importunity they fue, 
And their petitions ev'ry day renew ; 
Grow ftill more earneft, as they are dcny'd, 
Not one well-weigh'd expedient leave untry'd. 
Till heaven tbofebleffings they enjoyM before, 
Not only does return, but gives them miore. 

O, do not blame me, Delia ! if I prefs 
So much, and with impatience, for redrefs 
My pondVous griefs no eafe my foul allow ; 
For they are next t'intolerable now ; 
How (hall I then fupport 'em, when thay grow 
To an exccfs, to a diftrafting woe ? 

D Sj^"" 
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Since you're endow'd with a ccelefiial mind^ 

Relieve like heaven, and, like the gods be kind. 

Did you perceive the torments I endure, 

Which you firft caufed, and you alone can cure, 

They would your virgin foul to pity move ; 

And pity may at lad be chang'd to love. 

Some fwains, I own, impofe upon the fair; 

And lead the incautious mai4 into a fnare ; 

But let them fuflFer for their perjury, 

And do not puniQi other crimes with me. 

If there's fo many of our fex untrue. 

Yours flibuld more kindly ufe the faithful few ; 

Tho' innocence too oft incurs the fate 

Of guilt, and clears itfelf fometim^es too late* 

Your nature is to tendernefs inclined 
And why to me, to me alone, unkind ; 
A common love by other perfons fliewn 
Meets with a full return ; but mine is none : 
Nay, fcarce believ'd ; tho' from deceit as free. 
As angels flames can for archangels be. 
A pamoQ fcign'd, at no repulfe is gricv'd, 
An<^ value little if it be'nt received : 
But Love fincere refents the f raalleft fcorn, 
And the unkindnefs does in fecret mourn. 

Sometimes I pleafe myfelf, and; thin|4 you, are 
Too good to make me wretched by defpair; 
That tendernefs, which in your foul is plac'd, 
Will move you to companion fu re at laft. 

Bin 
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But when I come to take a fecond view 
Of my own merits, I defpond of you : 
For what can DeliUy beauteotis DeUa^ fee, 
To faife in her the leaft efteem for me: 
I've nought that can encourage my addrefs ; 
My fortune's little, and my worth is lefs ; 
But if a love of the fublimell kind 
Can make impreflion on a generous mind ^ 
If all has real value that's divme ; 
There cannot be a nobler flame than mine. 

Perhaps you pity me. I know you muil ; 
And my affe£lion can no more diilruft ; 
But what, alas 1 will helplefs pity do ? 
You pity, but you may defpife me too. 
Still I am wretched, if no moie you give. 
The ftarving orphan can't on pity live : 
He mull receive the food for which he cries. 
Or he confumes, and, tho'. much pitied, dies. 

My torments ftill do with my paffion grow ; 
The more I love the more I undergo. 
But fuffer me no longer to remain 
Beneath.the preflures of fo vaft a pain 
My wound requires fome fpeedy remedy : 
Delays are fatal, when defpair is nigh. 
Much I've cndur*d, much more than I can tell : 
Too much, indeed, for one that loves fo well. 
When will the end of all my forrows be ? 
Can. you not love ? I'm fure you pity me. 



D 2 
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Bqt if mull: new miferies fiiftain. 

And be conderan'd to more and ftronger pian ; 

I'll notaccufc yon, finoe my fate is fuch. 

I pleafe too little, and I love too much • 

Strephon, no more, the blufhing Delia faid ; 
Excufe the condu£l of a tim'rous maid ; 
Now I'm convinced your Lcmc's fublime and true, 
Such as I always witti'd to find in you. 
Each kind exprcffion, cv'ry tender thought, 
A mighty tranfport in my bofom wrought : 
And tho' in fccret I your flame approv'd, 
I figh'd and griev'd, but durft not own! lov'd. 
Tho' now— O Strephon^ be fo kind to guefs, 
What (hame will not allow me to confefs. 



The youth, encompafs'd with a joy fo bright, 
Had hardly ftrcngth to bear the vaft delight. 
By too fublime an extafy poffeft. 
He trembled, gaz'd, and clafp'd her to his bread : 
Ador'd the nymph that did his pain remove ; 
Vow'd endlefs truth, and everlafting love. 



Strephon*s 
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StrEphon's Love for Idzhih jujiiji^d. 
In an Epijlle to Celadon* 

A LIf men have folties which they bjindly trace 
*^ Thro' the dark turnings of a dubious maze* 
But happy thole who by a prudent qare. 
Retreat betimes from tt^ jTaliacipus fnare. 

The eldeft fons of wifdom were not free . 
From the fame failure you condemn in me : 
They lov'd ; and, by that glorious paffion led^ 
Forgot what Plato and themfelves bad faid. 
Love triumph'd o'er thofe dull, pedantic rules, 
They had collefted.from the wrangling fchools ; 
And made 'em to bis noble fway uibmit. 
In fpite of all their learning, art, and wit : 
Their grave, ftarch'd morals then unufeful proved ; 
Thefe dully chara6l^rs he foon remov'd : 
For, when his (hining fquadrons came in view, 
Their boailed reafon murmur'd and withdrew : 
Unable to oppofe their mighty force 
With flegmatic refolves, and diy difcourfe. 

If, as the wifeft of the wile have err'd, 
I go aftray, aud am condemned unheird ; 
My faults you too feverely reprehend, 
More like a rigid cenfor than a friend. 
Love is the monarch paflion of the mind ; 
Knows iioXupccior, by no laws confin*d ; 
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But triumphs ftil), impatient of controul, 
0*er all the proud endowments of the foul. 

You'own'd my Ddia^ friend, divinely fair. 
When in the bud her native beauties were : 
Your praife did then her early charms coufefs. 
Yet you'd perfuade ine to adore her Icfs. 
You but the nonage of her beauty faw ; 
But might from thence fublime ideas draw ; 
And what (he is, by what flie was, conclude : 
For now (he governs thofe flie then fubdu'd. 

tter afpefi noble and mature is grown. 
And ev'ry charm in its full vigour known. 
There we may wond'ring view, diftinftly writ. 
The lines of gdodnefs, and the marks of wit : 
Each feature, emulous of pleafmg mofl, 
Does, juftly, fome peculiar fweetnefs boaft ; 
And her compofures of fo fine a frame. 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor envy blame. 

When the immortal beauties of the flcles 
Contended naked for the golden prize. 
The apple ha,d not fallen- to Venus* fliare, 
Had I been Paris, and my Delia there : 
In whom alone we all theii graces find ; 
, 'The moving gaiety of Venus, join'd 
With Juno\ afpeft, and Minerva's mind, 

* 

View but thofe nymphs whom 6therfwaim adore, 
You'U value charming DedaAHl the more. 

Dorinda'e 



] 
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Jborinda!% mien's majeftic ; but her mind 
Is to revenge and peevifhnefs inclined : 
MyrtyUa\ fair : but yet Myrtylla^^ proud : 
Oiloe has' wit! but noify, vain, and loud: 
Mtlania doats upon the filiy'fi things; 
And yet Melania like an angel fings. 
But, in my Delia^ all endowments meet; 
All that is juft, agreeable, or fweet; 
All that can praife or admiration move ; 
All that the wifeft and the braveft love. 

In all difcourfe (he's appofite and gay, 
And ne'er wants fomething pertinent to fay : 
For, if the fubjeft's of a ferious kind. 
Her thoughts are manly and her fenfe refin'd : 
But if divertive. her expreffions fit ; 
Good language, join'd with inoffeniive wit : 
So cautious always, that (he ne'er affords 
An idle, thought the charity of words* 

The vices common to her fex can find 
No room, e'en in the fuburbs oi her mind : 
Concluding wifely, (he's in danger flill, 
From the mere neighborhood of induilrious ill ; 
Therelore at diftance keep the fubtil foe ; 
Whofc near approach would formidable grow ; 
While the unwary virgin is undone. 
And meets the mis'ry which flie ought to fliun^ 

Her wit is penetrating, clear, and gay ; 
But lets true judgment and right reafon fway : 

Modefli- 
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Modeftly bold, and quick to apprehend^ 
Prompt in replies, but cautious to offend. 
Her darts are keen, but levet*d with fuch care. 
They ne'er fall fliort, and feldom fly too far ; 
For when (he rallies, 'tis with fo much art. 
We blufii with pleafure, and with rapture iknart. 

O Celadon! you would my flame approve. 
Did you but hear her talk of Love. 
The tender paflion to her fancy brings 
The prettieft notions, and the fofteft things ; 
Which are by her fo movingly expreft, 
They fill witii extafy my thiobbing breafl. 
'Tis then the charms oi eloquence impart 
Their native glories unimprovM by art : 
By what flie uys I meafure things above, 
And guefs the language of feraphic love. 

To the cool bofom of a peaceful (hade. 
By fome wild beecji or lofty poplar made. 
When evening comes, we fecretly repair. 
To breathe in xprivate, and unbend our care : 
And while our flocks in fruitful paTlures feed. 
Some well defign'4f'inftrutuve poem read ; 
Where ufeful morals, with foft numbers join' d. 
At once delight and cultivate the mind : 
Which are by her to more perfeflion broiight. 
By wife remarks upon the poet's thought, . 
So well (he knows the (lamp of eloquence, 
The empty iound of words from folid fenfe ;.. 

Tbe 
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The florid fuftian of a rhyming fpark, 

Whofe random arrow ne'er comes near the mark, 

Can't on her judgment be impos'd, and pafs 

For ftandard gold, when 'tis but gilded brafs. 

Oft in the walks of an adjacent grove, 

Where firft we mutually -^ngag'd to love. 

She fmiliiig aflc'd me, Whether I'd prefer 

An humble cottage on the plains with her, 

Before the pompous buildings of the great ; 

And find content in that inferior ftate ? 

Said I, The <{tt^ion you propofe 4o ak, 

Perhaps a matter of debate might be. 

Were the. degrees of my affeftion lefs 

Than burning murtyrs to the gods exprefs : 

In you I've all 1 can defire below, 

That earth cdn give me, or t^ie gods beftow ; 

And, bleft with you, I know not whtere to find 

A fecond choice ; you take up all my mind, 

I'd not forfake that dear, delightiul pJaia, 

Where charming Delia^ Love and Delia reign. 

For all the fplendor that a court can give. 

Where gaudy fools and bufy ftatefmen live. 

The' youthful Paris^ when his birth was known, 

(Too fatally related to a throne) ' 

Forfook Oenone and his rural fports, 

For dang' rous-gjreatnefs, and tumultuous courts; 

Yet fate Ihould dill ofier its pow'r in vain ; , . 

For what is pow'r to fuch an hun^ble fwain ? 

I would nor leave my Delia^ leave my fair. 

The* half the.globe ibould be affign'd my ihare, - 
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And would yoir have me, friend, refleft again 
Become the bafeft and the worft of men ? 
O, do not urge me, Celadon^ forbear ? 
I cannot leave her : fiie*s too charming fair ? 
Should I your counfel, in this cafe puriue. 
You might fufpeS me for a villain too : 
For fure that pcqur'd wretch can never prove 
Juft to his friend, who's falthlefs to his love. 



An EPISTLE to DELIA. 

AS thofe who hope hereafter heav*n to fliare, 
A rig*rons exile here can calmly bear. 
And, with collefted fpirits, undergo 
The fad variety of pain below ; 
Yet, with intenfe refleftions antedate 
The mighty raptures of a future ftate ; 
While the bright profpeft of approaching joy 
Creates a blifs no trouble can deflroy ; 
So, tho' I'm tofsM by giddy fortune's hand, 
£v'n to the confines of my native land ; 
Where I can hear the ftormy ocean roar, 
An^ break its waves upon the foaming Chore : 
Tho^ from my Delia banifli'd ; all that's dear. 
That's good, or beautiful, or charming here ; 
Yet flatt'ring hopes encourage me to live. 
And tell me fate will kinder minutes give ; 

That 
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That the dark treafury of time contains 
A glorious day will fiiiilh ail my pains 
And while I contemplate on joys to come. 
My griefa are filent, and my forrows dumb. 
Believe me, nymph, believe me, charming fair. 
When truth's confpicuous, we need not Iwear ; 
Oaths will fuppofe a diffidence in you 
That I am falfe, my flame fiflit^oiis too) 
Were I condemned b)^ate's imperial pow'r. 
Ne'er to return to yoilf embraces more, 
I'd fcorn whatever the bufy wprld could give ; 
*Twould be the worft of mifcries to live : 
For all my wifhes and defires purfue, 
All I admire, or covet here, is you. 
Were 1 poffefs'd of your furprifing charms, 
Aud lodg'd again within my Delia's arms ; 
Then would my joys afcend to that degree. 
Could angels envy, they would envy me. - 

Oft, as I wafnder ia a filent {hade. 
When bold vexition^ would my foul, invade^ 
I banifli the rpugh thought, and npne purfue^: 
But what inclines my willing mind to you. 
The foft refle^lions- on your facred love, • 
Like fov' reign antidotes, all cares remove;. 
Corapofmg ^y'ry faculty to risfl:. 
They leave a grateful flavour in my breaft. 

Retir'd fomedmes into a lonely grove, 
I think o'er all .tlie flurics of our love, 

'' ^' -^ ■ ■ Wh4« 
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What mighty pieafure have I oft poffefs'd, -i 

W^ hen in a raafculine embrace, I preft ' 

The lovely Delia to my heaving bread ! J 

Then 1 remember, and with vaft delight, < 
The kind expreffions of the parting night : 
Methought the fun too quick return'd again. 
And day fecm*d ne'er impertinent till then. - 
Strong and contrafled was oiir eager blifs; 
An age of pieafure in eac^en'rous kifs : 
Years of delight in mofneYits w.e eompriz'd, 
And hcav'n itfelf was there epitomiz'd. 

But, when the glories of the eaflern light 
O'erflow'd the twinkling tapers of the nighf. 
Farewell, my Delia, O farewell ! faid I, 
The utmoft period of my time is nigh : 
Too cruel fate forbids my longer ftay. 
And wretched Strepkon is compell'd away. 
But, tho' I muft my native plains forego. 
For fake thefe- fields, iorfake my Delia too. 
No change of fortune (hall for ^ver move . 
TheJettled bafc of my immortal love. 

And muft my Strepkonytduii my faithful fwain. 
Be forc'd, you cry'd, to a remoter plain ! 
The darling of my foulfo foon removed I 
The only valu'd and the beft belov'd ! 
Tho' other fwains to me themfelves addrefs'd, 
Strephon was ftill diftinguifh*d from the reft ; 
Flat and infipid all their courtfhip feem'd; 
Little themfeiycs,. their paflions left, clleem'd ; 

Eov 
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For my averfion with their flames increased. 
And none but Strephon partial Delia pleas'd. 
Tho' Vm deprived of my kind (hepherd's fight, 
Joy of the day, and bl effing of the night; 
Yet will you, Strephon^ will you love me ftill ?: 
However, flatter me and fay you will. 
For, fliould you entertain a nval love ; 
Should you unkind to me, or faithlefs prove. 
No mortal e'er could half fo wretched be ; 
For fure no mortal ever lov'd like me.. 

Your beauty, Nymph, faid I, my faith fecures ; 
Thofe you once conquer,' muft be always yours ; 
For, hearts fubdu'd by your viftorious eyes, 
No force can ftorm, no ftratagem furpnze ;. 
Nor can I of captivity complain^ 
While lovely Delia hold's the glorious chain. 
The Cyprian Queen, in young Adonis' arms. 
Might fear, 4t leail, he would defpife her charms ;. 
But, I can never fuch a monfler prove. 
To flight the bleffings of my Delia's love. 
Would thofe who at cceleftial tables fit, 
Blefl with immortal wine, immortal wit, 
Choofe to defcend to fome inferior board, 
Which nought but ftum and nonfenfe can afford? 
Nor can I e'er to thofe gay nymphs addrefs, 
Whofe pride is greater, and whofe charms are lefe ; 
Their tinfel beauty, may perhaps, fubdue 
A gaudy coxcomb, or a fulfome beau ; 
But feem at heft indifferent to me, 
\VliQ none but you with admiration fee. 

lEf Now. 
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Now, would the rolling orbs obey my will, 
I'd make the fun a fecond time ftand ftiU, 
And to their lower world their light repay. 
When conqu'ring Jojtmd robb'd ^m of a day : 
Tho' our two fouls Would diff 'rent pajTions prove» 
His was a thirft of glory, mine of love. 
It will not be ; the fun makes hafte to rife. 
And take poffeffion of the eaftern flties ; 
Yet one more kifs, tho' millions are too fewt 
And Dclia^ fince wemuft, muft part, adieu. 

As Adam, by an injur'd maker driv'n 
from Eden*& groves, the vicinage of heav'n ; 
Compeird to wander, and oblig'd to bear 
The harfh impreffions of a ruder air; 
With mighty forrow, and with weeping eyes^ 
Look'd back, and mourn'd the lofs of paradife 
With a concern like his did 1 review \ 

My native plains, my charming Delia too ; I 

For I left Paradife in leavingyou. J 

If, as I walk, a pleafant fliade I find. 
It brings your fair idea to my mind: 
Such was the happy place,. I, fighing, fay. 
Where land Delia^ lovely Delia^ lay. 
When firft I did my tender thoughts impart. 
And n?ade a grateful prefent of my heart. 
Or, i«f my friend, in his apartment fhews 
Some piece of Vdndyke^s, or ot Angek>$y 
In which the artift has, with wond'rous care, 
Defcrib'd the tace of one exceeding fair ; 

.. Tho' 
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Tho*» at firft fight, it may my paflion raife» 

And ev*ry feature I admire and praife ;* 

Yet^ftill. roethinks, upon a fecond view, 

'Tis not fo beautiful, fo fair as you. 

If I coqverfe with thofe whom moft admit 

To have a ready, gay, vivacious wit; 

They want fome amiable, moving grace. 

Some turn of fancy that my Delia has ; 

Forten good thoughts amongft the crowd they vent, 

Methinks ten thoufand aris impertinent. 

Let other fliepherds, that are prone to range. 
With each caprice, their giddy humours change : 
They from variety, lefs joys receive. 
Than you alone are capable to give. 
Nor will 1 envy thofe ill-judging fwains, 
(What they enjoy) the refufe oi the plains. 
If, for my (bare of happinefs below. 
Kind heav*n upon me Delia would beftowj 
Whatever bleffings it can give befidi*^ 
Let all mati^nd am^ong themfelves divi4€. 



E ft 



C 46 ] 

A Pastoral Essay on the Death 
^ Queen Mary, Anno 1694. 

AS gentle Strephon to his fold cdrivey'd 
A wandVing lamb, which from the flocks 
had ftray'd, 
Beneath a mournful cyprefs Qiade he found 
Cofmtlia weeping on the dewy ground, 
Amaz'd, with eager hade, he ran to know 
The fatal caufe of her intemperate woe ; 
And, clafping her to his impatient bread, 
Jn thefe foft words his tender care expreft. . 

Strephon* 

"Why mourns my dear Cofmelia? Why appears 
My life, my foul, diflblv*d in briny tears ? 
Has fome fierce tyger thy lov*d heifer flain, 
While I was wand'ring on the neighboring plain ? 
Or has fome greedy wolf devoured thy flieep ? 
What fad misfortune makes Cofmelia \ieep ? 
Speak that I may prevent thy grief's increafe. 
Partake thy forrows, or reftore thy peace. 



Cofmelia. 

>m far thai 

jnot the Cl 

Oh, whither are my fainting fpirits fled : 
*Tis fgr Cadejaor-^Strephon^ Uh— She's dead ! 



Do you not bear from far that mournful bell ? 
'Tis lor ^^I cannot the fad tidings tell. 



The 
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The brightcft nymph, the princcfs of the plain* 
By an untimely dart, untimely (lain ! 

Strephon, 

Dead ! Tis impoflible ! She cannot die : 
She's too divine, too much a deity : 
'Tis a falfe rumour fome ill fwains have fpread. 
Who wifli, perhaps the good CaU/Ha dead i 

CofmeUa^ 

Ah ! no : the truth in ev*ry face appears : 
For ev*ry face you meet's o'erflow'd with tears. 
Trembling, and pale, 1 ran thro' all the plain , 
From flock to flock, and afit'd of every fwain, 
But each,.fcarce lifting his dejeSed head, 
Ciy'd, Oh, Cv/mcliafOK Qtkjta\dc^l 

.' Strephon*, 

Something wasmeant by that ill boadingcroak 1 
Of the prophetic raven from the oak, > 

Which flraight by lightning was in Olivers broke* J 
But we our mifchief feel before we fee ; 
Seiz'd and o'erwhclmM at once with mifery* 

Cofmdia* 

Si rv:e then we have no trophies to beftow. 
No pompous things to make a^glorious fliew, 

E 3 ^ (For 



48 A Pafiond Efay. J 

(For all the tribute a poor fwain can bring, 
In rural numbers, is to mourn and fiog) 
Let us beneath the gloomy (hade reheaafe 
Ccdefiici^ facred name in no lefs facred verfe* 

Strepkon. 

CnUJlia^^ dead ! Then 'tis in vain to live, , - 
What's all the comfort that the plains can give. 
Since flic, by whofe bright influence alone 
Our flocks increas'd, and we rejoic'd, is gone ; 
Since {he who round fuch beams of goodnefs fpread 
As gave new life to ev*ry fwain, is dead ? 

Cdfindia. 

In vain we wifli for the delightful fpring j 
What joys can flow*ry May or April bring, 
When (he for whom the fpacious plains were fpread 
With early flow'rs and cheerful greens, is dead ? 
In vain did courtly Da^on warm the earth, 
To give to fummer fruits a winter birth ; 
In vain we autumn wait, which crowns the fields 
With wealthy crops, and various plenty yields ; 
Since that fair nymph, for whom the boundlefs ftorc 
Of nature was preferv'd, is now no more^ 

Str^pkon. 

Farewell; for ever then to all that*s gajr': ^ 
You will forget to fing and I to play. 1 • * I 

/ No 



On the Death of Queen Mary. 49 

No more wtthchearCul fongs, in cooling bowers, 
^Shail we confume the pleauirable hours. 
All joys are banifliM, all delights are fled. 
Ne'er to return, now fair CddefUa^s dead, 

Cofmdia. 

ii ^'er I fing, they (hall be mournful lays . 
Of great CctUftia's name, CcdeJHa'^ praife ; 
How good (he was, how generous, how wife ! " 
How beautiful her (hape, how bright her eyes ! 
How charming all ; how much (he was adorM, 
Alive ; when dead, how much her lofs depior'd ! 
A noble theme, and able to infpire 
The humbleft mufe with the fublimeft fire. 
And, fmce we do ot fuch a princefs fing. 
Let ours afcend upon a ftronger wing ; 
And, while we do the lofty numbers jcnn, 
Her name will make the hafroiony divine. 
Raife then thy tuneful voice; and be the fong 
Sweet as her temper, as her virtue ftrong. 

Strepkon. 

When her great Lord to foreign wars was gone, 
And left CaUflia h6re to rule alone ; 
With how ferene a brow, how void of fear, 
When ftorms arofe, did fiiethe vefFel Iteer ! 
And, when the raging of the waves did ceafe. 
How gentle was her fway in times of peace!: 

Jaftit:e 
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Juftice and mercy did her beams unite. 
And round her themples fpread a glorious light.: 
So quick (he eas'd the wrongs of ev'ry fwain, - 
She hardly gave them leifure to complain. 
Impatient to reward, but flow to draw 
The avenging fword.of neceflary law : 
Like heav'n, fiie took no pleafure to dellroy : 
With grief, (he punifli'd and flie fav'd with joy, 

CafmeUa^ 

When godlike Beliger^ from war's alarms. 
Returned m triumph to CasUflial*s arms, 
She met her hero with a full defire : 
But chafte as light and vigorous as fire : 
Such mutual flames, fo equally divine. 
Did in each bread with fuch a luflre fliine. 
His could not feem the greater, her*s the lefs ; 
Both were immenfe, for both were in excefs. 

Strepkon. 

Oh, godlike Princefs ! Oh, thrice happy fwain t 
While flie prefided o'er the fruitful plain I 
While flie, forever ravifli'd from our eyes. 
To mingle with the kindred ot the fleies. 
Did for your peace her conftant thoughts employ ; 
The nymph's good angel, and thefliepherd's joy ! 

Cofindia. 
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Cofinelia. 

All that was noble beautify'd her mind ; 
There wifdom fat^ with folid reafon join*d : 
There too did piety on greatnefs wait ; 
Meekiiefs on grandeur, modefty on ftate : 
Humble amidft the fplendors of a throne ; 
Plac'd above all, and yet defpifing none. 
And when a crown was forc*d on her by fate, 
She with fome pains fubmitted to be great. 



Strephi 



ion. 



Her pious foul with emulation ftrove 
To gain the mighty Paw's importani love ; 
To whofe mvfterious rites (he always came, 
With fuch an a£live, fo intenfe a flame^ 
The duties of religion feem'd to be 
No more her care than her felicity, 

Cofmelicu 

Virtue unmixed, without the leaft allay. 
Pure as tlie light of a cceleflial ray, 
Commandea all the motions of the foul 
With fuch a foft, but abfolute controul. 
That as ihe knew what belt great Pan would pleafe. 
She ihii performed it with the greateft eafe. 
Him ior her high examplar Ihe defign'd, 
Like bim, bcnevolem to all mankind. 

Her 
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Her foes (he pity'd, not defir'd their blood ; 

And, to revenge their crimes, fhe did tjiem good ; 

Nay, all affronts, fo unconcern'd (he bore, 

(Maugie that violent temptation, pow*r) 

As if (he thought it vulgar to refent. 

Or wifli'd forgivenefs their worft punilhmcnt. 

Sirephan* 

Next niighty Pan^ was her illuftrioui kwrd, 
His high vicegerent, fa^credly ador'd : 
Him with fuch piety and zeal flie lov*d. 
The noble paflion ev'ry hour improvM : 
Till it afcended to that glorious height, . 
*Twas liext (if only next) to infinite. 
This made her fo entire a duty pay. 
She grew at laft impatient to obey ; 
And met his wiflies with as prompt a zeal 
As an archangel his creator's will. •- 

Cofineha. 

Mature for hear'n, the fatal mandate camo,'^ 
With it a chariot of ethereal flame ; 
In which Eiijah Hke, fhe pafs'd the fpheres ; 
Brought joy to heav'n, but left the world ia tears. 

Strepkon. 

Methink» I fee her on the plains of light, 
All glorious, all iacomparably bright ! 

Wkile 
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While the immortal mind$ around her gaze 
On the exceffive fptendor of her rays ; 
And fcarce believe a human foul could be 
£ndow*d with fuch flupendous majefty. 

Cofmelia. 

Who can lament too much ! O, who^can moura 
Enough o'er beautiful Ccekllia^s urn ! ; * 
So great a lofs as this defervs Excefs 
Of forrows ; all's too little that is lefs. 
But, to fupply the univerfal woe, 
Tears from all eyes, without fefTarion flow : 
All that have power to weep, or voice to groan. 
With throbbling hrci&s^Caleflia's fate bemoan; 
While marble rocks the common grief partake. 
And echo back thofe cries they cannot makp* 

Strephon^ 

Weep then, (once fruitful vales) and fpringwith 



yew 



Ye thirily, barren mountains, weep with dew ; 
Let evVy flower on this ex* ended plain 
Not droop, but-flirink into its womb again, • 
Ne'er to receive anew its yearly birth ! 
Let ev'ry thing that's grateful leave the earth ! 
Let mournful cyprefs, with each noxi jus weed. 
And baneful venoms, in their place fucceed ! 
Ye purling, quer'lous books o'ercharg'd with grief, 
Hafte fwiftly to the fea for more relief.; 

Th«« 



54 A Pajord EJfay 

Then tiding back, each to his facred head 
Tell your aftonilh'd fprings, CaUJiia's dead f 

Cofmelia* 

Well have you fung in an exalted ftrain. 
The faired nymh e'er graced the BrUi/h plain. 
Who knows but fome officious angel may 
Your grateful numbers to her ears convey ? 
That ffie may fmile upon us from above, 
And blefs our mournful plains with peace and love. 

Strepkon, 

But lee, our flocks do to their folds repair ; 
For night, with faWe clouds obfcures the air : 
Cold damps defcend from the unwholefome flcy. 
And fafety bid? us to our cottage fly. 
Tho' with each morn our forrows will return ; -i 
Each ev'n like nightingale's we'll fing and mourn L 
Till death conveys us to the peaceful urn, j 



To 
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To ibis Friend under Afflictiom* 

"^ONE lives in this tumult'ous ftate of things, 

^^ Where ev'ry morning foon new trouble brings. 

But bold inquietudes will break his reft, 

And gloomy thoughts diflurb his anxious breaft». 

Angelic fonns, and happy fpirits are, 

Above the malice of perplexing care : 

But that's a bleffing too fublime, too high - 

For thofe who bend beneath mortality. 

If in the body there was but one part 

Subjeft to pain and fenfiblc of fmart, 

Ajid but one paflion could torment the mind ;, 

That part, that paffion^ bufy fate would find : 

But fmce infirmities in both abound. 

Since forrow both fo m&nyways can wound;. 

'Tis.not fo great a wonder that we grieve 

Sometimes, as 'tis a miracle we live. ; 

The happieft man that ever breath'd on earth. 
With all the glories of eftate and birth, ; 

Had yet fome anxious care to make him know, * 
No grandeur was above the reach. of woe. 
To be from all things that difquiet, free. 
Is not confiflent with humanity. ^ - 

Youth, wit, and beauty are fuch charming things. 
O'er which, if affluence fpreads her gaudy wiwgs. 
We think the perfon \^ho' enjoys fo much, . -^ 
No caJre can move, and no aifiBiftion touch; •' * 
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Yet could we but fome fecret method find 
To vicM the dark receffes of the mind. 
We there might fee the hidden feed of ftrife. 
And wae» m es^lwiarip^xii]^ imp life : ; 

How CoHEie fier<;e luft, or boift'xous.paJ&oa» filk 
The laboring {jpuil with prolific ills ; 
Pridei, envy, or revenge, diftraft the foul. 
And all right leafon's godlike powers contrqul 
But if fhe muft not be altow'd to fway, 
Tho' all without appears ferine and ^y, 
A cank'rous v<cnam on the vitals pr^ys^ 
And poifons all the cpmforts of bi» days^ 

ExuenM^ p<mp- md viQble f^^cf (s 
Sometiqie^ cooU^iJ^utAS ^ our b^ppinefe; 
But that which makes k geaaine» refin'a^ 
Is a good QonkkrkCG ^oA a Icuil vefign'd^ 
Then to wbaitevi^f end affliflion's faot. 
To try our virtues,, or tor punifhmeat» 
Vic bear it calmly, tho* a ponderous woe, 
AxfA Itilla^cirQ the hmL Uuui. gives the blow. ; 
For in misfof twes. this advaptage lies.: 
They i^ake us hwnblcit and tbe]^ V^^^ ^ Mufe; 
And he that cm aciiuire (uch vif tucs, gaiio^ 
An aniple recompepqe fqr aH. im ])iatn».< 

T0O1 toft cai^fles of a., prol^'rous fate- 
The pious fervours of the foul abate ; 
Tempt to luxurious eafe: mr carelefs dfiyi^, . 
And gloomy vapaurit couqd th^ fpiniCA mJk^ \ 

:rt /Thus 
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Thus luird into a ileep, wedofixig lie. 
And find our ruin in fccurky ; 
Unlefs fome forrow comes to our relief, 
And breaks th^ enchantment by a timely grieC 
But as we are allaw'd^ to chear our iight. 
In blackeft days, fome glimmerings of light L 
So, in the moil dejefie^ hoHrs: we may 
The fecret pleafure have to weep and pray: 
And thofe requeils the fpeedieft paflage find 
To heav*n, which flow from an affli6^ed mind : 
And while to him we open our diftrefs. 
Our pains grow lighter, and our forrows lels. 
The fineJl mufic of the grove we owe 
To moMtxAxX PhUomer^ harmonious woe; 
And'whikrher grief's in charming notes expncft, 
A thorn)^ bramble pricks her tender breaft ; 
In warbling melody flie fpends thenigbt^' 
And moves at once compaflioAt and deligbt* 

No choice bad e'er fb hs^ azv eitknt^ 
But he that madeit did ^faatchpice repent* % 
So weak's our judgment, aad& Mvoit's oDrli|^ 
We cannot leyd our own wifbesi right : 
And if fometimes we make ai wife admiAce^ 
T' ourfelves we little owe, but much to chancep 
So th^ VRbentpfovidenPce, b>ii (terat:«m)s^ 
Corroding cafes, o« iharp'aiSidiii^iif ftitds ^ ' 
We muft ^QfHcbde it beA it fliould btt fe^ 
And not defpofiding or impatiebi gcow ^ 
For he that will his eonfi«len«e remove 
From boBoiUeiii'Wifdom and et»riHA.JoBre^ 

F ft T^ 



^ To another Friend under AJfiidion* 

To place it on hiffifelf, or human aid, 
Will meet thofc woes he labours to evade. 
But, in the keeneft agonies of grief, 
Content's a cordial that ftill gives relief, 
Heav'n is not always angry when he ftrikes, 
But moll chaftifes thofe whom moft he likes ; 
And, if with humble fpirits they complain. 
Relieves the anguifh, or rewards the pain. 



T(? another Friend under Affliflion.. 

Q INCE the firft man by difobedience, fell 
O Aneafy coQqueft to thepow'rs of hell. 
There's none in cv'ry ftage of life can be 
From the in&lts of bold affli6li6n free. 
If a fliort refpite gives us fome relief,! 
And interrupts the feries of our grief,. 
So quick the pangs of mifery return. 
We joy by minutes, hut by years we nioai^n. 

' Reafor; refined, and to perfe£li0n brought, 
By wife phibfopby^ and ferious thought. 
Support tjhe foul beneath the pond'rous weight 
Of angry ftars, and unpropitious fate ; 
Then is the time ihe fliould exert her po wV, 
And-mak^ u$ prafiice what ihc uught before, 
i' For 
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For why are fuch voluminous authors read, 
The learned labours of the famous dead. 
But to prepare the min^ for its defence. 
By fage refults, and well-digefted fenfe ; 
Tnat when the ftorm of mifery appears, 
With all its real or fantaftic tears, 
We either may the roiling danger fly, 
Or flem the tide before it fwells too high. 

But tho* the theory of wifdom's known 
With eafe, what (hould, and what (hould not be 

done : " 
Yet all the labour in the praftice lies. 
To be in more than words and notion, wife, 
The facred truth of found philofophy 
We ftudy early, but we late apply. 
When ftubborn anguifh ieizes on the foul, 
Right reafon wou^d its haughty rage controul ; 
But if it may'nt be fuffer'd to endure. 
The pain is juft, when we rejeft the cure. 
For, many men, clofe obfervation finds, 
Ot copious learning, and exalted minds, 
Who tremble at the fight of daring woes, 
And ftoop ignobly to the vileft foes ; 
As if they underftood not how to be 
- Or wife, or brave, but in felicity ; 
A9d by fome adion, fervile or unjuft, 
Lay all their former glories in the duft. 
For wifdom firft the wretched mortal flics, 
And leaves hitn naked to his enemies : 

F 3 . So 
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So that^ wh^B QU>a Hyi^^^ocQ Qk)u14 be fluo^mi^ 
The moil im{)^i:^leni» giddjr things dm done; 
For when tb^iiMn4'sJfijirrgtuja()^ wit^diAr^^ 
Fear orincoaftwcy the judgmtetpiflfci 
And render it iofQ^p^blf^ to m^te 
Wife rerolutions,Oirgoodco«M^fQUUijtf« 
Yet there's a (i^^^H^rs of foui aj^i thouf^i 
By reafoq, tur e^, and b«y religian 19^3^%^ 
Which like a rock amidft the flormy waves, 
Unmov'4 r^wjiiqiS, sup^d »lU9iAi<?» bi]av«s« 

In (harp misfortunes, fome will fear:cjb^i<it9 deep 
What heav'n ptfOhihi^^and wp«Jd f^r^at keep : 
But tholci evemsj'tis.hftttcjr n«t to, kji^w. 
Which, knowiH Cwve^ of^Jy. tp incjtepfe our woo* 
Knowledge forbid ('xi^i dan^^rous to p^t/fiiei) 
With guilt begins, ajuL ends withiJuiiBtitoo. 
For had out eaijieil parents been, content 
Not to know njipj;e ^bap to be, injjpcent,. 
Their ignorance^ of evil had preferv'd 
Their joys entire; for then they hs^d not fwerv'd^ 
But they imagined (th^r defires were.fuqh)' 
They knew too little, till they knew too much^ 
E'er fince by folly njpft to wifdom rife ; 
And few are, but by fad experience, wife. 

Confider, friend ! who a]} your bleflings gave. 
What are recali'd again, and what you have ; 

' And do not murmur when you arc bereft 
Of little, if you b^ve abuadairice left ;. . 

V , > Confider 
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Confider top, how many thoufandf are 
Under the- worft of miferies, Defpair ; 
Anjl don't repine at what you now endure ; 
Cuftom will give you e«lfe', or time will' cure; 
Once more oonfidei*, that tfae<prefem \\\ 
Tho' it be great, may yet be greirter ftill; 
And be not anxious : for, t<v undei^ 
One grief* is.noihing to a numerous woe. 
But fince it is- impomble to be 
Human, and not expos'd to miferyj^ 
Bear it, my triend*, as bravely a« you cait ; 
You are not more^ and be not lefs than mawj 

Affli£Kon« paft can no exiftence find; 
But in the wild ideas of the mind : 
And why (h(i>uld we for thofe-raiifortune? mourn,. 
Which have been fiiffer*d, and can ne*er return ;, 
Thofe that have weathered a tempeft'ous night. 
And find a calm approaching with the- light. 
Will not, unlefs their reafon they difown. 
Still make thofe dangers prefent that are gone. 
What is behind the curtain none can fee ; ' 
It may be joy ; Suppofe it mifery ; 
Tis future ftill ; and that which is not here. 
May never come, or we may never bear. 
Therefore the prefent ills alone we ought 
To view, in reafon, with a troubled' thought ; 
But if we may the facred paijes truft. 
He's always happy, that is always juft; 



TU 
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To his Friend inclined to Marry. 

T Would not have you, Strephoi\^ choofe. a mate 

^ From too exalted, or too mean a ftate ; 

For in boththefe we may expe£l to find 

A creeping Ipirit, ora jiaughty mind. 

Who move within the middle region, flisrcs 

The leail difquiets, and the fmallell cares. 

Let her extra6lioA with true luttre ihine; 

If fomething brighter, not too bright for thine : 

Her'education liberal, not great; 

Neither inferior, nor above her ftate. 

Let her have wit ; but let that wit be free 

Fyom afFcftation, pride, and pedantry : 

For the effe£l of woman's wit is fuch. 

Too, little is as dang'rous as too much. 

But chiefly let her humour ciofe with thine ; 

Unlefs where your'sdoes to a fault incline; 

The leaft difparity in this deflroys. 

Like fulph'rous* blafts, the very buds of joys. 

Her perfon amiable, ftraight, and free 

From natural, or chance, deformity. 

Let not her years exceed, if equal thine ; 

For women paft their vigour, foon decline. 

Her fortune competent; and if thy fight 

Can reach fo far, take care 'tis gathered right, 

If thine's enough, then her's may be the lefs '• 

Do not afpire to riches in excefs, 

For that which makes our lives delightful prove, 

Is a genteel fufEciency and Love, ^ 



TS> a, Painter drawing- Dorindds FiElure. 

"pAINTER, the utmoft of thy judgment (hew ; 
-*' Exceed ev'n Titian^ and great Angela ; 
With all the hvelinefs of thought ckprefs 
The moving features of Dorinaa's face. 
Thou can'ft not flatter where fuch beauty dwells ; 
Her charms thy colours, and thy art, excels. 
Others lefs fair, may from thy pencil have 
Graces, which fparing nature never gave : 
But in Dorinda% afpe£l thou wilt fee 
Such as will pofe thy famous art and thee; 
So great, fo many in her face unite, 
So well proportioned and fo wond'rous bright, 
No human Ikill can e'er exprels them' all, 
But muft d5 wrong to th* fair original. 
An Angel's hand alone the pencil fits. 
To mix the colours, when ah ange! fats! \ 

. Thy pifture may as \i\i& Dtyrinda be 
As art of ms^n can paint a deity ; - * ; 

And juftly may, perhaps, when (he withdraws, 
Excite our wonder, and deferve applaufe : 
But when comparM, you'll be obliged to own, 
No art can/^ua4 what's by nature doiie. 
Great Lely\ noble hand, cxcell'd hy few, 
The pifture fairer than the perfbn drew; 
He took the beft that nature could impart. 
And made it better by his pow'rful art. 

But 
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But, had he feen that bright, furprizing grace, 
WUcb fpreacU ttfeif ov*r all Dtmnda's &ce. 
Vain had been all the elTays oi* his fkill ; 
Sh« i^ttft have been cQnfefi the £iireft ftilL 

Heav'a in alandftip may be wond'rous fine^ 
And look as bright a» painted light can iliiiM ^ 
But fiill, the real glories of the place. 
All ^ri^ bf, inftnii^ degrees^ ftupafiiu 



Tv the Phinter^ after he hai jinijhel 
Dorindds FiBure^ - 

pAlNTER, thou^haft peribrm'd'wfaa^ man cm doi, 
''• Only Dortnda*s felf more charms can (hew. 
Bold are thy ftrokev, and delicate e^h touch ; 
But ftill the beauties of her face are fu€te ' 
As cannot juftiy be deicrib'd; tho' M 
Confefs 'tis like the bright original* • - 
In her, and in. thy [u&arey we may viei^ 
The utmod naft^urei^. os that art <;an do%;. 
Each is a mailer piece^ defiga'dlb weU, , 7 
That futor^ tioaes may firive to parallel ; !^ 

But neitfaei; act np^ aatum'fl aMe lo^exceU J 

CRUELTY 



V 
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CRUELTY W LUST. 

Am Ef^klary Ef^. * 

\X7HfeRE can the wrctchcd'ftoi all 0rc«turei fly, 
^^ To 4ell the ftory of htor mtfeiy ? 
Where, but to fattUul Cr/w, in whofe mind 
A muily bravery^s with foft pity joined. 
I fear the(e tines will fcarce be omderilood^ 
Biurr'd witb tnceffant tears, and wrtt in blood : . 
But if vou en the ilft9«0fiiul ^t$ read. 
The faa relatiqn Itew^ yoik fuck a deed. 
As all the annal^^of the"inferBa{.reig|ii 
Shall drive to e^«ali or. exceed, in vaank 

Neromor^s iaxai^ mi^dpubf^ has feachUyoiif ears. 
Whofe cruelly ha^ cau^'d a fea of tears ; 
Fiird each lantoiting. town with fun'ral fighsi . 
Deploring widow {hrieks and orpHahS' cries. . 
At ev'ry health the lioitid manlier quaff *d; 
Ten wretches dyM ; and as th^* dy'd^. be laugh'dv:^ 
Till tir'd with afting devil, he' wias led. 
Drunk with cxcefs of Mood and wifieto bed* 
Oh, curied place I ■ -" I can no more:coRimand . 
My pen : (haine and ooifeliilion ffiake sny hand ; 

Bui 

* TkapicDtwaa aaaifimiid iy tht burbarky of 
Kirkt a commander in the Wcftern Rebellion, 1685, 
who debauched a yowig lady^ with a ptomifi to faue 
ker hufband'sll^^ btidtTutngedhwcMc next mornin^- 
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But I muft on, and let my Cdia know 

How barb'rous are my wrongs, how vaft my woe> 

Amongft the crowds of wefl:e;rn youths who ran 
To meet the brave-, betray 'd unhappy man, * 
My hufband, fatally uniting, went; 
Unus'd to arms, and thoughtlefs of th' event. 
But when the battle was by treachery won. 
The chief, and al), but his falfe friend, undone ; 
Tho* in the tumult of that defp'rate night. 
He 'fcap'd the dreadful flaughtcr of the fight ; 
Yet the fagacious blood-hounds. ikiU'd too well 
In all the murd'ring qualities of hell, 
£^ch fecret .place fo regularly beat. 
They foon difcover^d his un(afe retreat. 
As hungry wolves triumphing o*er their prey. 
To fure deftruftion Hurry them away ;' 
So the purveyors of fierce M&loc's fon 
With Chorion to the common butch'ry run ; 
Where proud Ncronior by his gibbit flood, 
To glut himfelt with frefli fupphes of blood. 
Our friends, by pow'rful intcrcx^ffiun, gain'd, 
A {hort reprieve, but for three days obtain'd, 
To try all ways might to compaffion move 
The favage genVal ; but in vam ihcy ftrove. 
When 1 perceiv'd that afl addrelTes: fail'd; 
And nothing o'er his ftubborn foul prevailed ; 
Diftratted almoft, to his tent 1 flew. 
To make the lail cflTort wliat tears could do*.'* • 



Vu Duke of Monmfitffhi 
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Low on my knees I fell ; then thus began :— 
Great genius of fuccefs, ihou itlore than man ! 
Whofe arms to every clime have tetror hurl'd, 
Andcarry'd conqcfeft round the ti^embling world ! 
Still may the brighteft glories fame can fend, . 
Your fword; your conduft, and your caufe attend, 
Herenowihe arbiter of fate you fit, • 
While fapplmnt Qaves their rebel heads fubmit. 
Oh, pity rfie unfortunate ! and give 
But this one thing : Oh, let but Charion live ! 
And take the little all that we poffefs, 
I'll bear the meagre anguifli of diftrefs ; 
Content!, naypleas'd, to beg, or earn my bread : 
Let Charion live, no matter how Tm fed. 
The fall of fuch a youth, no luftre brings ^ 

To him whofe fword performs fuch wondrous I 
things I 

As faving kingdoms, and fupportlng kings. -^ 
^That triumph only with true grandeur ihineS, 
Where godlike courage, godlike pity joins. 
Cafar^ the ddeft favorite of war. 
Took not more pleafure to fubmit thari fpare ; 
And, finpein battle you can greater be. 
That over, ben't lefs mefcitul than he. 
Ignoble fpirits by revenge are known ; 
And cruel affions fpoil the conqu'rers crown. 
In future hil^ries fill each mournful page 
With tahes of blood and monuments of rajre : 
And while his annals are with horror read, 
M^n curfe him living, and deteft him dead ; 

' i a Oil! 
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Oh ! do not fully with a fanguine dye, 

(The fouleft ftain) fo fair a memory ? 

Then, as you Uve the glory of our ifle, 

And fate on all your expeditions fmile : 

So, when a noble courfe you've bravely ran. 

Die the beft foldier, and the happielf man ; 

Mone can the turns of providence iorefee. 

Or what their own cataOrophe may be ; 

Therefore to perfons laboring under woe. 

That mercy they may want, fliould always (hew : 

For, in the chance of war, the flighted thing 

May lofe the battle, or the witVry bring. 

And how would you that geneiars honour prize. 

Should in cool blood his captive facrifice ? 

He that with rebel arms to fight is led. 
To juftice forfeits his opprobrious head; 
But 'tis unhappy Ckarion*^^ firft offence, 
Seduc'd by fome too plaufible pretence. 
To take the mj'ring fide by error brought ; 
He had no malice, tho' Jie has the fault. 
Let the old tempters find a fliameful grave ; 
But the half-innocent, the tempied, fave. 
Vengeance divine, tho' for the greaieft crime. 
But rarely ftrikes tlie firft or fecond time : 
And he beft follows the Almighty *s will. 
Who fpares the guilty he has power to kill. 
When proud rebellion Would urThinge a Hate, 
And wild diforders in a land create, 
'Tis reqiiifite the firft pn-motcrs fliould' 
Put out the flames they kindled with their Wood': 

But 
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But fure 'tis a degree of murder, all 

That draw their fwords, (hould undiftinguifhM fall. 

And fince a merey muft to fortie be (hewn, 

Let Charion 'mongft the happy few be one : 

For, as none guihy has lefs guilt than he ; 

So none for pardon has a fairer plea. 

When David's general had won the field, 
And Ab/hlom, the lov'd ungrateful, kilPd, 
The trumpets founding, made all flaughter ceafe, 
And mifled Ifratklts return'd in^peace. 
Theattion paft, where fo much blood was fpilt. 
We hear of none ariaign'd for that day's guilt ; . 
But all concludes with the defir'd event, 
The monarch pardons, and the Jews repent. 
As great example, your great courage warms, 
, And to illuftrious deeds excites your arms^ 
^o^ when you inftances of mercy view. 
They fhould infpire you with compaffion too : 
For he that emulates the truly brave. 
Would always conquer, and (bould always fave. 

Here, interrupting, flern Neronior cry*d, 
(Sweird with fuccefs, and blubber'd up withptide) 
Madam, his life depends i;pon my will : 
For every rebel I can fpare or kill. • 

I'll think ol what you've faid : This night return 
At ten ; perhaps you'll have no caufe> to moiftrn.^ 
Go, fee yourhufband, bid him not defpair ;' 
His crime is great ; but you are wondVous fair^ 

G^ W^- 



V. 
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Till, with vexation tir'd, and threefcore years. 
He drops into the Dark, and difappears. 
I'm young indeed, and might expe£t to fee 
Times future, Ipng and late Pofterity, 
'Tis what with Reafon I could wifli to do. 
If to be old, were to be happy too. 
But if fubftantial Grief fo foon deftroys 
The. Guft of all imaginary Joys, 
Who would be too importunate to live, 
Or more for life, than it can merit give ? 

Beyond the grave ftupendous regions lie, 
The boundlefs realms of vaft eternity ; 
Where minds, remov'4 from earthly bodies, dwell 
But who their government or laws can tell ? 
What's their employment till the final doom 
And time's eternal period fhall come ? , 
Thus much the facred oracles declare ; . 
That all are blefled or miferable there ; 
Tho', if there's fuch variety of fate, 
None good expire too foon, nor bad too late 4 
For my own part, with refignation, ftill 
I can fubmit to my Creator's will ? 
Let him recal the" breath from him I drew. 
When he thinks fit, and when he pleafes too. 
T^he way of dying is my leaft concern-; 
That will give no dillurbance to my urn. 
If to the feats of happinefs I go. 
There end all poffible returns of woe ; 
And when to thofe bleft manfions I arrive. 
With pity ril behold thofe that furvive. 

Or^ce 
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Once more I beg, you'll from thefe tents retreat, 
And leave me to my innocence and fate. 

Charion^ faid I, Oh, do not urge my flight ? 
I'll fee the event of this important night ; 
Som^ ft range prefages in my foul foibode . 
The worft of miseries, or the greateft good. 
Few hours will Ihew^ the utnioft of my doom ; 
A joyful fafety, or a peaceful tomb. 
If you mJcarry, Fm refolv'd to try 
If gracious heaven will fuffer me 10 die ; 
For, when you are to endiefs raptures gone. 
If I furvive, 'tis but to be undone. . 
Who will fupport an injur'd widow's right. 
From fly injuftice, or oppreflive might ? 
Proteft her pcrfon, or her cauie defend ? 
-She rarely wants a foe, or finds a fri.end : 
I've no diftruft of providence ; but ftill,. 
'Tis beft to go beyond the reach of ill ; 
And thofe can have no reafon to repent, ... 
Who, tho* they die betimes, die innocent. 
But to a world of everlafting blifs 
Why would you go, and leave me here in this ? 
• 'Tis a dark paffage ; but our' foes (hall view,. 
I'll die as calm, tho' not fo brave, as you ; 
That my behaviour to the laft may prove 
Your courage is not greater than my love. 
The hour approach'd : As to Neronior*s tent. 
With trembling, but impatient fteps, I went, 
A thoufand horrors throng'd into my breaft. 
By .fad ideas, and firong fears pofleft : 

Where'er ^ 
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Where'er I pafs'd, the glaring lightt would fliew 
Frefh objeds of defpair, and fcenes of woe. 

Here, in a crowd of dmnkeri {bldiers flood 
A wretched, poor, old man, beftnear'd with blood ; 
And at his feet, juft tbibugh the body run, 
Stnjggling for life, was laid his only fon ; 
By whofe hard labour hfe was daily fed, 
Dividing ft ill, with pious care, his bread ; 
And w hil^ he mourn'd with floods of aged tear^. 
The fole fupport of his decrepid years, 
The barb'rous mob, whofe rage no limit knows. 
With blafphemous derifion* mock'd his woes. 

There, under a wide oak,difconfoiate, 
And drown*d with tears, a mournful widow fate. 
High in the boughs the murder'd father hiTng; 
Beneath, the children round the mother cJung ; 
They cry*d for food, but 'twas without relief ; 
For all they had to live apon, was grief. 
A forrow fo intenfe, fuch deep defpair. 
No creature, merely human, long could bear. 
Firft in her arms her weeping babes (he took. 
And, with a groan, did to her hufband look ; 
Then lean'd her head on theirs, and, fighing cry'd. 
Pity me Saviour of the World! and dy'd. 

Fiom this fad fpcftacle my eyes I turn'd. 
Where fons their fathers, maijs their lovers, 
mourn'd, 

Frieo^jk 



Cruelty and layi. 75 

Friends for their friends, fillers for brothers, wept ; 
Prisoners oi war, in chains, for flaughter kept ; 
Each ev'ry hour did the black meflage dread. 
Which Oiouid declare the perfon lov'd was d^ad. 
Then I beheld, with brutal ihoutsof mirth 
A comely youth, knd of no common birth» 
To execution led ; who hardly bore 
The wounds in battle he reccivM before ; 
And, as he pafs*d, I heard him bravely cry, 
I neitber wifli to live, nor fear to die. 

At the curft tent arriv'd^ withoat delay. 
They did me to the general convey ; 

Who thus begu n * 

Madam! by frefli intelligence I find. 
That Chanon*^ treafon*s of the biackeft kiad ; 
And my commiffion is exprefs to fpare 
None that fo deeply in rebellion are, 
New meafures therefore 'tis in vain to try, 
No pardon can be granted ; he muft die. . 
Muft, or I hazard all ; which yet Tii do 
To be oblig'd in one requeft by you ; 
And, maugre all the dangers I forefee, 
Be mine this night, Til fet your hufband free.. 
Soldiers are rough, and cannot hope fuccefs 
By fupple flatt'ry, and by foft addrefs ; 
The pert gay coxcomb, by thefe little arts. 
Gains an afcendant o*er the ladies hearts. 
But I can no fuch whining niethods ufe ; 
Confent, be lives ; he dies if you refufe» 

Amaz'd 
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Atnaz'rf attliis demand ; faid I, the brave. 
Upon ignoble terms difdain to fa-ve : 
They let their captives ftiil with honotir live, 
.No more require thin what themfeJves would give. ' 
For genVous vLiftors, as they fcorn to do •■ 

DiOioneft things, fcorn to propofe them too. 
Mercy, the brighteft virtue of the miiid, 
Should' .with no devious appetite be. j^in'd : 
For if, when exercis*d» a crime it coft, 
Th* intrinfic lullre ot the deed is loft ; - 
Great men, their aftions of a piece Ihould have ; 
Heroic all ; and each intirely brave : 
From the nice rules of honor notie (hould fwerve ; 
Done, becaufe good, without a mean refervie. 

T6e crimes new charged upon the unhappy 

yputh, 
May have revenge, .and malice, but no truth. 
Suppofe the accufation juftly brought, 
And clearly prov'd to the minuteft thought ; 
Yet mercy's, next to infinite abate, 
Offences next to infinitely great : 
And 'tis thegloi-y of a noble mind; 
In tull.forgivenefs not to be confin'd, 
Your.prince's frowns if you have caufe to fear, 
This aft will more illuftrious appear ; ' 
Tho' his excufe can never be withftood, 
Who difobeys, but only to be good. 
Perhaps the hazard's more than you exprefs ; 
The glory Would be, ^weie the danger lefs. 

Ftjrr 
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For he that to his prejudice will do 

A noble aQion, and a gen'rous too, 

Deferves to wear a more refplendent crown 

Than .he. that has a ihoufand battles won ; 
> Db hot invert divine compaffion fo 

As to oe cruel, &nd no rnercy (hew ; 

Of what renown can fuch an a6iion be, . ; 

Which favesJitiy huitband's life^ but ruins, me.? 
. Tho', if yoit finally refolve to ftand 
X Upon fo vile, inglorious a demand,".' ' 
\ He rrqijlju^it ; If 'tis my fate to mourn 
^ His deailr, ril bathe with virtuous tears his urn. 

Well, madam, haughtily, Ntronior cry'd, 
■ Your eourage and your virtue fhali be try'd, . 
But to prevent all profpeftofa flight. 
Some of my * Lambs (hall be your guard to night; 
By them, no doubt ybu'll tenderly be us'd, 
They Teldom a(k a favour that's refus'd : 

• Perhaps you'll find them fo genteely bred, ^ 

• They'll leave you but few virt'ous tears to flied. 
Surrounded with fo innocent a thrbng. 

The night muft pafs delightfully. alo.ng ; 
And in the morning,- fince you.will^otgive 
What 1/ec^uire to let your hufband liy^,^ ' 

You^(hall behold him figh his lateft breajtft,-^ _ 

And gently fwing into the arms of death.. - * 

Bis 

*. Kirh ufed t9 call the mqfl inhuman qfrhiXti^^ 
SotSiets his Lambs* """ 
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His fate he merits, as to rebels due ; 

And yours will be as much deferv'd by you. 

Oh CtUa^ think, fo far as thought can fliew. 
What pangs of grief, what agonies of woe ; 
At this dire refolution, feiz'd my bresift ; 
By all things fad and terrible pofleft. 
In vaiA I wept, and 'twas in vain I pray'd, 
for all my prayVs were to a tyger made : 
A tyger — worfe ; for 'tis beyond diipuie. 
No fiend's fo cruel as a reas'ning brute. 
Encompafs'd thus, and hopelefs of relief. 
With all the fquadrons of defpair and grief? 

Ruin — it was not poflible to fliun ; 

What could I do ? Oh, what would you havedonc ? 

The hours that pafs'd till the black mornretum'd 
With tears of blood Oiould be for eVer mourn'd. 
When to invoWe me with confummate grief. 
Beyond expreflion, and above belief. 
Madam, the monftcr cry*d, that you may find 
I can be grateful to the tair that's kind ; 
Step to the door. Til fhew you fuch a fight. 
Shall overwhelm your fpirits with delight. 
Does not that wretch who would dethrone his king. 
Become, the gibbet, and adorn the ftring ? 
You need not now an injur'd huftand dread. 
Living he might, he'll not upbraid you dead. 
'Twas for your fake I feiz'd upon his life ; 
He wquW-perhaps have fcorn'd fo chafte a wife. 

And, 
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And, Madam, you'll excufe the zeal I Chew, 
Ta keep that fecret none alive (hould know. 
Curs'd of all creatures ! for compar'd with thee, 
The dev'ls, faid I, are dull in cruelty. 
Oh, may that tongue eternal vipers breed, 
And waftelefs their eternal hunger feed ; 
In fires too hot for falamanders dwell. 
The burning eamcft of a hotter hell ; 
May that vile lump of execrable liift 
Corrupt alive, and rot into the duft ; 
May'il thou, defpairing at the point of death. 
With oaths and blafphemies refign thy breath ; . 
And the worft torments that the d^mn'd ihould (hare 
In thine own perfon all united bear. 

Oh Celia! Oh my friend! what age can fliew 
Sorrows like mine, fo exquifite a woe ? 
Indeed it does not infinite appes^r, 
Becaufe it can't be everlafting here ; 
But it's fo vaft, that it can ne'er increajfe ; 
And fp CQofinn'd, it VLCver can be lefs. 
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• • 

On the Marriqge of the Earl of A 

with the Countefsof S 

npRIUMPHANT beauty never looks fo gay. 
^ As on the morning of a nuptial day, 
Love then within a larger circle moves, 
New graces add, and every charm improves ; 
M' hile Hymen does his facred rites prepare. 
The bufy nymphs attend the trembling fair ; 
Whofe veins are fwell'd with an unufual heat, . 
And eager pulfes with ftrange motions beat : 
AJternate paflions various thoughts impart. 
And painful joys diftend her throbbing heart ; 
Her fears are great, and her defires are ftrong ; 
The minute^ fly too faft — ^yet ftay t^ long ; 
Now Die is ready — the next moment not ; 
All things are done — then fomething is forgot : 
She fears — ^yet wKhes the ftrange work were done ; 
JDelays — ^yet is impatient to be gone. 
Diforders thus from ev'iy thought arife ; 
What love perfua3es, I know not what denies. 

Achates* choice does his firm judgment prove, 
And Qiews at once he can be wife and love ; 
Becaufe it from no fpurious pafEon came, 
But was the produ£l of a noble flame : 
Bold without rudenefs ; without blazing, bright ; 
Pure as fix'd ftais, and uncorrupt as light ; 
By juft degrees it to perfeftion grew ; 
An early ripenefs, and a lailing too. 

• -; 'So 
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So the bright fun afcendingto his noon, 
Moves not too IJowiy, nor is there too foon. 

But, tho* Achates was unkindly driv'n 
From his own land, he's banifh'd into heav'n : 
For fure the raptures of Cofmdia^s love 
Are next, if only next to thofe above. 
Thus pow'r divine does with his toes engage ; 
Rewards his virtues, and defeats their rage ; 
For, firll it did to fair Cofmelia give 
All that a human creature <:ould receive ; 
Whate'er can raife our wonder or delight^ 
Tranfport the foul, or gratify the fight. 
Then in the tull perfe£lion of her charms, 
Lodg'd the bright vifion in Achates* arms. • 

What angels are, is in Cofmelia feen ; 
Their awful glories, and their godlike mien % 
For, in her afpeft all the graces meet ; 
All that is noble, beautiful, or fweet : 
There ev'r\' charm in lofty triumph fits. 
Scorns poor defeft, and to no fault fubmits: 
There fymmerry, complexion, air, unite. 
Sublimely noble, and amazing bright ; 
So, newly finifh'd- by the hand, divine. 
Before her fall, did the firft woman fiiine.' 
But Eve in one great point,^ Ihe does excel^: 
Cofmelia never err*d at all ; (lie fell. 
From her temptation, in defpair withdrew ; 
Nor moreaffaults, whom it could ne'er lubdue, 

• v. . — r Ha . ■ V- 
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Virtue confirm 'd, and regularly brought 
To full maturity, by ferious thought. 
Her aftions with a watchful cy'e furveys ; 
Each paffion guides, and ev'ry moment fways ; 
Not the leaft failure in her condu3 lies ; 
So gaily modeft, and fo freely wife. 

Her judgment fure, impartial, and refin'd. 
With wit that's clear and penetrating, joined, 
"O'er all the efToris of her mind prefides, 
And to the noblefl end her labour guides : 
She knows the beft, and does the beft purfue. 
And treads the maze of life without a clue ; 
That the weak only and the wavVing lack. 
When they're miftaken, to conduftthem back: 
She does, amid ft ten thoufand ways prefer 
The rights as if not capable to err. 

Her fancy fir ong, vivacious, and fublime, , 
Seld6m betrays her converfe to a crime ; 
And iho' it moves with a luxuriant heat, 
'Tis ne'er preceptious, but always great : ^ 
For, each expreflTion, ev*ry teeming thought. 
Is tothe fcanning of her judgment brought; 
Which wifely feparates the fineft gold. 
And caits the image in a beauteous mould. 

No trifling words debafe her eloquence^ 
But alPs pathetic, all is ilerhng fcnfe ; 
Refin'd from droffy chat, and idle noifc, 
With which the female converfation cloys ; 
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So well (he knows, what's underftood by few, 
To time her thoughts, and to exprefs. 'em too ; 
That what fiie fpeaks does to his foul tranfmit 
The fair idea of delightfiil wit, 

Illuflrious born, and as illuftrious bred, 
By great example to wife aftions led ; 
Much to the fame her lineal heroes bore 
She owes, but to her own high genius more ; 
And, by a noble emulation mov'd, 
Exceird their virtues, and her own improv'd ;. 
Till rhey arriv*d to that coeleftial height. 
Scarce angels greater be, or faints fo bright. 



But if Cofmelia could yet lovelier be^ 
Of nobler birth,- or more a deity, . 
Achates^ merits her, iho' none but he : 
Whofe generous foul abhors a bafe difguife ;. 
Refolv'd in aftion, and in council wife ; 
Too well confirmed and fortify 'd within, 
For threats to force, or flattery to win. 
Unmov*d amid ft the hurricane he ilood ; 
He dare be guiltlefs, and he will be good. 

Since the jirft pair in paradife werejoinld^ 
Two hearts were ne'er lb happily combiin'd, 
Achates life to fair Cofmelia gives ? 
In fair Cofmelia great AchatesWvti ; 
Each is to other the divineft blifs y 
He is her heav'n, and fhe is more thanhis.. 
Oh, may the kindeft influence above 
Pfotcft their perfons, and indulge iheir low 
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An Infcription for the Monument of 
DIANA, Countefs of Oxford and 
Elgin. 

DIANA, OXONII & ELGINI Comitissa; 
dU j£. 

/LLUSTRI orta fangmne^ fanguintm illuflramt; 
Ceciliorum mentis^ clara^fuis clarijjima : 
Ut qua nefcirit minor effe maximis^^ 

Vitam ineuntefn innocentia ; 
ProcedenUm ampla virtulum cehcrs ; 
Exeuntem mors beaiijfima decoravit ; . 
(Voltnte NumineJ 
Ut nufpiam decejfet aui virtue autfelicitas^ 
Duobus conjunSa mantis 
Utriqtte chariffima : 
Pfimum 
(Quern ad annum habuit) 
Impenji deJexit : 

Secundum , 

{Quern ad annos viginti quatuor) 
Tanta pietate Q amore colute ; 
Ut qui, vivenf^ . 
Obfequium^ tanquam patri praftitit ; 

MorienSj 
Patrimonium, tanquam flio, rcliquit. 

Noverca 
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Noverca cum ejftt^ 
Maternam pietaUm JaciU fuperavit, 
Famulitiiadeo mitem prtidenUmque curamgeffitj 
Ut non tarn dominafamilia pra^Jft^ 
Qu/im anima corpon inefftt videretur 
, Denique, 

Cum pudico^ humili, jortiyfanBo animo^ 
^ Virginibus, conjugibus^ viduis, Qnmibiis^ 
Exemplum canftcraJfH inUgerrinum^ ' 

Tcrris anima major ^ adjimiks evolavit fuperos* 



The foregoing Jnfcription attempted in 
Englijh. ^ 

DIANA, Count efs of Oxford and Elgin; 

TX^HO from a race of noble heroes came, 
^^ And added luflre to its ancient fame: 
Round her the virtues of the Cecils ftione, - 
But with inferior brightnefs to her own ; 
Which {he refin'd to that fublime degree, 
The^greateft mortal could not greater be. 
Each ftagc of life peculiar fplendor had; 
Her tender years with innocence Were clad ; 

. Matur<^ 
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Maturer grown, whate'er was brave and good 
In theVetinue of her virtues flood ; 
And at the final period of her breath, 
She crown'd her life with a propitious death ; 
That no occafion might he wanting here 
To tjnake her virtues fam'd, or joys fincere, 
Two noble lords her genial bed poffeft ; 
A wife to both, the deareft and the beft. 
Oxford fubmitted in one year to fate. 
For whom her paflion was exceeding great : 
To Elgin full fix luftra were affign'd, 
And liim fhe lov'd with fo intenfe a mind. 
That living, like a father, fhe obeyM, 
Dying, as to a fon, left all fhe haj. 
When a flep-mother, fhe foon foar'd above 
The common height ev'n of maternal love. 
She did her niimVous family command, 
With fuch a tender care, fo tvife a hand, 
She feem'd no otherwife a miftrefs there. 
Than godlike fouls in human bodies arc. 
But when to allihe had example ihcw*d. 
How to be great and humble, chafte afnd good, 
Her foul, for earth too excellent, too high, 
Flew to its peers, tlie princes of the Iky. 
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Upon the DIVINE ATTRIBUTES. 

' A Pindaric Effay. 

UNITY— ETERNITY. 

I. ^ 

TICTHENCE fprung this glorious frame : or when 

begun 
Things to exift ? They could not always be : 

To what ftupendous energy 
Shall we afcribe the origin of man ? 
That caufe, from whence all beings elfe arofc, 

Muft felf-exiftent be alone ; 

Indrely perfeft, and but one; • 
Nor equal- nor fuperior knows : 
Two firfts, in reafon, we. can ne'er fuppofe 
If that, in falfe opinion, we allow, 
That once there abfoluiely nothing was. 

Then nothing could be now. 
For, by what inftrument, or how. 
Shall non-exifience to exigence pafs ? 
Thus, fomething mtxft from everlafting be ; 

Or matter, or a deity. 
If matter only uncreate we grant, 
We Ihall volition, wit, and reafon, want; 
An agent infinite, and aSion free ; 
Whin does volition, whence does reafon flow ? 
How came we to refleft, defign, and know ? 
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This from a nobler nature fprings, 
Diftinft in effencc from material things : 
Tor, thoughtlefs matter cannot thougfit bellow. 
But if we own a God fupreme, 
And all perfe6lion*s poflible in him ; 
In him does boundlefs excellence re(ide» 
PowV to create, and providence to guide ; 
Unmade himfelf, could no beginning have, 
But to all fubftance prime exiilence gave : 
Can what he will deflroy, and what be pleafes fave. 

POWER. 

II. 

The undefigning hand of giddy chance 
Could never fill the globes of light. 

So beautiful, and fo amazing bright, 
The lofty concave of the vaft expanfe : 
Thefe could proceed from no lef'i pow'r than infinite. 

There's not one atom of this wond'rous frame. 

Nor cffence intelledual, but tdbk 

Exiftence when the gi*eat Creator fpol^e. 
And from the common womb of empty nothing 
came. 

Let fubftance be, he cry 'd ; and ftraight ardfe 

Angelic, and corporeal too ; 

Ail that material nature fhews. 

And what does things mvifible compofe, 
At the fame inftant fprung, and into being flew 

Mount to tb^ convex ot- the higher fpherc, 

Which 
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Which draws a mighty circle round 
' Th' interior orbs, as their capacious bound; 
Thei^e millions of new miracles appear ; 
There dwell the eldcft fons of pow'r immenfe, 
Who firft were to perfeflion wroUght 
Firft to complete exiftence brought, 
To whom their Maker did, difpenfe 
The largeft portions of created excellence. 
Eternal now, not of neceffity, 
As if they could not ceafe to (>e. 
Or were from poflibie defl:ru6lion free ; 
But 9n the will oi God depend 
For that which could begin, can end. 
Who, when the lower worlds were made. 
Without the leaft raifcarria^e or defefk. 
By the Almighty archite3, 
United adoration paid, 
And with extatic gratitude his laws obey'd* 

m. .. ; 

Philofophy of old in vain eflay*d 

To tell us how this mighty frame 

Into fuch beautequs order came ; 
But, by falfe reas'nings^ falfe foundations laid; 
She laboured hard ; but ftill the more (he wrought. 
The more was wilder'd in the maze of thought. 

Sometimes they fancy'd things to be 

Coeval with the deity. 

And in the form which now they are 

From everlafting ages were. 

Sometiirr'''^ 
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Sometimes the cafual event 
Of atoms floating in a fpace immenfe. 

Void oi ali wifdom, rule, and fenfe ; 

But, by a lucky accident 
Jumbled into this fcheme of wondrous excellence. 

Twas an eftablilh'd article of old, 

Chief of the philofophic creed. 

And does in natural produ6tions hold ; 

That from mere nothing, nothing could proceed; 
' Material fubfiance never could have rofe. 

If fome exiftence had not been before. 

In wifdom infinite, immenfe in pow'r 

Whatever is made, a maker muil fuppofe, 
As an effe£l a caufe that could produce it (hews. 

Nature and art, indeed, have bounds affign'd. 

And only forms to things, not beings, give ; 

That from omnipotence they muft receive ; 

But the eternal, felf-exiftent mind. 

Can, with a iingle fiat, caufe to be 
, All that the wond'rous eye furveys, 

And all it cannot fee. 
Nature may fliape a beauteous tree. 
And art a nobie palace raife. 
But muft not to creative pow'r afpire; ' 

But their God alone can claim. 
As pre>exifting fubfiance doth require ; 
So where they nothing find, can nothing frame. 
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WISDOM.. 
IV. 

Matter produc'd, had ftill a chaos been : 

For jarring elen^ents engaged, 

Eternal battles would havx wag'd. 
And fiird withendlefs horror the tumult'ousfcen^; 

If wifdom infinite; for lefs 
Could not the vaft, prodigious embryo weild. 
Or ftrength complete to laboring nature yield. 

Had not, with a6lual addrefs, 
Compos'd the beir wing hurry, andeftablifli'dpeace. 
Whate'er this vifible creation Ihews 

That's lovely, uniform, and bright, 
That gilds the morning, or adorns the night. 
To her its eminence and beauty owes. 
By her all creatures have their ends aflign'd. 
Proportioned to their nature and their kind ; 

To which they fteadily advance, 

Mov'd by right reafon's high command, . 

Or guided by the fecret hand 
Oi real inftind, or imaginary chance. 
Nothing but men rejeft the facred rules ; 
Who from the end of their creation fly. 

And deviate into mifery : 
As if the liberty to aft like fools, 
Were the chief caufe that heav'n made 'cm free. 



PRO^^ 
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PROVIDENCE. • 

V. 

Bold is the wretch, and blafphemous the man, 
Who, finite, will attempt to fcan 
The works of Him that's infinitely wife. 
And thofe he cannot comprehend, denies ; 
As if a fpace immenfe were meafumble by a i^an. 
Thus the proud fceptic will not own 
. That Providence thp world direfts. 
Or its aflfairs infpe&s ; 
But leaved it to itfeif alonei. 
How does it with almighty grandeur fuit. 
To be concern'd with our impertinence ; 
Or interpofe his power for the defence 
Of a poor mortal, or a fenfelefs brute ? 
Villains could never fo fuccefsful prove. 
Arid unmolelled in thofe pleafures live. 

Which honour, eafe, and affluence give ; 
While fucb 4S*heav'n adore, and virtue love, 
And moft the care of providence deferve, 
Opprefs'd with pain and ignominy ftarve. 
What reaibn can the wifeft fhew, 
Why murder does unpunilhM go. 
If the moft high, that*s jujt and good. 
Intends and governs all below. 
And yet regards not the loud cries of guiltle&J>lood? 
But (hall we things unfearchable deny, 
Becaufe our reafon cannot tell us why 
They are aliowM, or a3ed by a deity ? 

'Tis 
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*Tis equally above the reach of thought. 
To comprehend how matter (hould be brought 
From nothing, or exiftent be 
From all eternity ; 
And yet the matter is, we feel and fee : 

Nor is it cafier to define. 
What ligatures the foul and body join ; 

Or, hov the mem'ry does the imp reflion take 
Of things, and to the mind refiores 'em back* 

VL 

Did not the Almighty, with immediate care, 
Dire£l and govern this capacious all. 
How foon would things into confufion fall ! 

Earthquakes the trembling ground would tea^ 
And blazing comets rule the troubled air ; 
Wide inundations, with refiftlefs force. 
The lower provinces o'er flow, , 

In fpite of all that human flrength could d(> 
To ftop the raging fea's impetuous courfe : - 
Murder and rapine ev'ry place would fill. 
And fmking virtue ftoop to profp'rous ill j 
Devouring peftilence rave, 
And ali that part of nature which has breath 
Deliver to the tyranny of death, 
And hurry to the dungeons of the grave. 

If watchful providence were not concerned to fav«. 
Let the brave foldier fpeak, who oft has been 
In dreadful fieges, and fierce battles feen. 

How he's preferv'd, when bembs and buUeu flv 
I a 
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So thick, that fcarce one inch of air is free ; 
And tho* he does ten thoufand fee 
Fall at his feet and in amoment die, 
Unhurt retreats, or gains unhurt the viftory. 
Let the poor ihipwreck'd failor (hew 
To what invifible proteSing pow'r 
He did his life and fafety own, 
When the loud ftorm his well-built veflel tore. 
And half fliattcr'd plank convey 'd him to the ihore. 
Nay, let th' ungrateful fceptic tell us, how 
His tender infancy protection found, 
And helplefs children was with fafety crown'd. 

If he'll no providence allow ; 
When he had nothing but his nurfe's arms 
To guard him from innumerable, fatal harms : 

From childhood how to youth he ran 
* Securely, and froiji thence to man : 

How, in the flrength and vigour of his years, 

The feeble bark of life he faves, 
Amidfl the fury of tempcft'ous waves. 
From all the dangers he forefees, or fears ; 
Yet ev'ry hour 'twixt Scylla and Charibdis fleers; 

If Providence, which can the feas command, 
Hel^ not the rudder with a fleady hand. 

OMNIPRESENCE. 

VII.. 

Tis happy for the fons of men, that He, 
Who all exiflence out of nothing made. 

Supports 
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Supports his creatures by immediate aid ; 
But then this all-intending deity 
Muft oraniprefent be : 
Fpr how fliall we, by demonftration ihew. 
The godhead is this moment here. 
If he's not prefent ev'ry where I 

And always fo ? 
What's not perceptible by fenfe, may be 
Ten thoufand miles remote from me, 
Unlefs his nature is from limitation free. 
In vain we for proteftion pray ; 
For benefits receiv'd high altars raife, 

And offer up our hymns and praife; 
In vain his an^er dread, or laws obey. 
An abfent God from ruin can deFena , 
No more than can an abfent friend ; . 
No more is capable to know 
How gratefully we make returns, 
Whf n the loud mufic founds, or.viftim burns. 
Than a poor Indian flave of Mexico. 
If fo, 'tis equally in vain 
The profp'rous ungs, and wretched mourns ; 
He cannot hear the praife, or mitigate the pain. 
But by what being is confined 

The Godhead we adore ? 
He muft have equal or fuperior pow*r. 
If equal only, they each other bind ; 
So neither's God, if we define him right ; , 

For neither's infinite. 
But if the other have fuperior might. 
Than he, we worfhip, can't pretend to be 

I 3 Omnipc 
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Omnipotent, and free 
From all rellraint ; and To no deitjr 
If God is limited in (pace ; his vi«w, 
His knowledge, pow'r, and wifdom, is fo too : 
Unlefs we'll own, that thefe perfefiions are 
At all times prefent ev'ry where ; 
Yet he himfelf not aftually there. 
Which to fuppofe, that ftrange conclufion brings ; 
His eflence and his attributes are different things. 

IMMUTABILITY. 

VIII, 

As the fupreme, omnifclcnt mind, 
Is by no boundaries confin'd ; 
So reafon muft acknowledge him to be 
From poffible mutation free : 
For what he is, he was from all eternity. ; 

Change whether the effeft of force, or will, 

Muft argue imperfe6lion ft ill. 
But imperfeftion in a deity, | 

That's abfolutely perfeft, cannot be : i 

Who can compel, without his own confcnt, 
A God to change, that is omnipotent ? 
And ev'ry alteraticm without force, 
Is for the better, or the worfe. 
He tha^ is infinitely wife, 
To alter for the worfe will never choofe ; 
That a depravity of nature fliews : 

And he, in whom all true perfeflion lies, 

Cannoi 
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Cannot by change to greater excellencies rife. 
If Gdd be mutable,, which way, or how, 
Shall we d^^monftrate, that will pleafe him now 
Which did a thoufand years ago ? 
And 'tis impoflible W) know 
What he forbids; or what he will allow. 
Murder, inch^ntment, luft, and penury. 
Did in the foremoft rank of vices fiand. 
Prohibited by an exprefs command : 
But whether fuch thev Aill remain to be. 
No argument will pontively prove, 
Without immediate notice from above ; 
If the Almighty Legiflator can 
Be chang'd, like his inconftant fubjefi, man. 
Uncertain thus, what to perform, or (hun, 
We all intollerable hazards run. 

When an eternal ftake is to be l6& or won. .. 

JUSTICE. 
IX. 

Rejoice, ye fons of piety, and fing 
Loud hallelujah's to his glorious name, 
Who was, and will for ever be the fame : 
Your grateful incenfe to his temples bring, 
That from the fmoaking altars may arife 
Clouds of perfumes to the imperial Ikies. 

His promifes ftand firm to you, 

And endlefs joys will be benow'd, 

As fure as that there is a God, 
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On all \vho virtue chufe and righteous paths purfue. 
Nor fhould we more his menaces diftiuft ; 
For while he is a deity,' he muft 
(As infinitely good) be infinitely juft. 
But does it with a gracious godhead fuit, 
Whofe mercy is his darling attribute, 
To punlfti crimes that' temporary be, 
And thofe but trivial offences too. 
Mere flips of human nature, fmall iind few 

With everlafling mifery ; 
This fliocks the mind with deep refleftions fraught. 
And reafon bends beneath the pond Vous thought. 
Criipes take their efiimat^ frpm guilt : and grow 
More heinous ftill the more they do incenle 
That God to whom all creatures owe 

Profoundeft revereuce ; 
Tho* as to that degree, they raife 
The anger of the merciful moft high 
We have no ilandard to difcern it by, 
But the infliftion he on the offender lays. 
So that, if ^ndlefs puniQiment on all 

Our unrepented fins muft fall. 
None, not the leaft, can he accounted fmall 
That God is in perfeSion juft, muft be 
AUow'd by all that own a deity : 
If fojfrom equity he cannot Iwerve, 
Nor punifti finners more than they deferve. 
His will reveal'd is both exprefs and clear ; 
" Ye curfed ot my father go, 
" To e^erlafting woe ;*' 
If everlafting means eternal here, 

Duration 
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Duration abfolutely without end ; 

Againll which feqfe fome zealoufly contend, 

That when apply'd to pains it only means, 

They (hall ten thoufand ages laft : 

Ten thoufand more, perhaps when they arc paft ; 

But not eternal in a lit'ral fenfe : 

Yet own the pleafures of the juft remain 

So long as there's a God exifts to reign. 

Tho' none can give a folid reafon why 

The word eternity, 
To heav'n and hell indifferent join'd. 
Should carry fenfe of a difF'rent kind ; 
And 'tis a fad experiment to try. 

GOODNESS. 

X. 

But if there be one attribute divine 
With greater luftre than the reft can Ihine, 
*Tis goodnefs which we ev'ry moment fee 
The godhead exercife with fuch delight, 

It Teems, it only fcems to be 
The beft belov'd perfeftion of the deity. 
And more than infinite. 

Without that, he could never prove 
Thr proper objefts of our praife or love. 
Were he not good, he'd be no more concerned 
To hear the wretched in affliftion cry, 
Or fee the guiitlefs for theguiky die, 
Than N^ro^ when the flaming city burn'd, 
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And weeping Romans o'er iu ruins mourn'd, 
EternaF juftice ihen would be 
But cverlafting cruelty ; 
Pow'r unreftrain*d Almighty violence ; 
And wifdom unconfin'd. bit craft immenfe. 
Tis gopdnefs conilituies him that he is ; 

And thofe 
Who will deny him this, 
A ffod without a deity fuppofe. 
When the lewd atheift blaiphemoufly fwears 
By his tremendous name, 
1 here is no God, but all's a (ham ! 
Infipid tattle, praife and pray'rs ? 
Virtue pretext ; and all the facred rules 
Religion teaches, tricks to cully fools : 

Juftice would ftrike tb' audacious villain dead, 
But mercy, boundlefs, faves his guilty head ; 
Gives him prote£lion, and allows him bread. 
Does not the finner, whom no danger awes» 
Without reftraint, his infamy purfue, 

Rejoice and glory in it too ; 
Laugh at the pow'r divine, and ridicule his laws ; 
Labour in vice his rivals to excel, 
That, when he's dead, they may their pupils tell, 
How wittily the fool was danin'd, how hard he fell? 

Yet the vile wretch in fafety lives, 
Bleffings in common with the beft receives ; 
Tho' he is proud t'affront the God thofe bleffings 

gives. 
The chearful fun his influence fheds on all ; 
Has no refpeft to good or ill : 

And 
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And fruitful fliow*rs without diftinflion fall, 
Which fields with corn, with grafs the paftures, fill. 
The bounteoi^s hands of heav'n beftows 
Succefs and honour many ti»nes on thofe 
Who fcorn his fav'rites, and carels his fpes. 

XL 

To this goad God, whom my advdAi'£OU& pen 

Has dar*d to celebrate. 
In lofty Pindar'^ ftrain ; 
Tbo* with unequal ftrengrh to bear the weight 
' Of fuch a pond'rous theme fo infinitely great : 
To this good God, ccekftial fpirits pay, 
With extafy divine, inceffant praife ; 
While on the glories of thy face they gazeg^ 
In the bright regions of eternal day. 
To him each rational exiftence here, 
Whofe breall one fpark of gratitude contains^ 
In whom there are the lead remains 

Of piety or fear, 
His tribute biings of joyful facrifice, 
For pardon prays, and for proteftidn jEties : 
Nay, the inanimate creation give, 

By prompt obedience to his word, 
Inftinftive honour to their Lord ; 
And (hame the thinking world, who in rebellion 

live : 
With heaven and earth then, O my foul, unite. 
And the great God of both adore and blefs. 
Who gives thee competence, content, and peace ; 

The 
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The only fountains of fincere delight ; 
That froni the tranfitory joys below, 
Thou, by a happy exit, may'ft remove 

To thofe ineffable above ; 
Which from the vifion of the godhead flow. 
And neither end, decreafe, nor interruption know. 



£l£Azar'^ Lamentation over Jerufalem. 
Parapkrafed out e/" JOSEPHUS. 

STANZA I. 

A LAS JerufaUm ! alas ! where's now 
^^ Thy priftine glory, thy unraatch'd renown. 
To which the heathen monarchies did bow ? 

Ah, hapleb, miferable town ! 
Where's all thy majefty, thy beauty gone. 

Thou once tpoft noble, celebrated place, 

The joy and the delight of all the earth ; 
Who gav'ft to godlike princes birth, 

And bred up heroes, an immortal race ? 

Where's now the vaft magnificence which made 

The fouls of foreigners adore 

Thy wond'rous brightnels, which no more 
Shall (hine, but lie in an eternal ihade ? 
Oh niifery, whereas all her mighty ftate, 

Her fplendid train ot num'ious kings, 

Her 
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Her noble edifices, noble things ;^ 
Which made her feem fo eminently great. 
That barb'rous princes in her gates appeared, 
And wealthy prefents as their tribute brought. 
To court her friendfliip ? For her ftrength they 

And all her wide protection fought. 

But now, ah ! now they laugh and cry> 

See how her lofty buildings lie I 
See how her flaming turrets gild the iky \ 

II. . 

Where's all the young, the valiant and the gay, 
That on her feftivals were us'd to play 
Harmonious tunes, and beautify the day ? 

The glitt'ring troops that did from far 
Bring home the trophies, and the fpoils of war. 
Whom all the nations round with teiror view'd, 

Nor durft their godlike valour try ? 
Where'er they fought, they certainly fubdu'd, 
And ev'ry combat gained a viftory. 
Ah! whcre's the houfe of her eternal King, 
The beauteous temple of the Lord of Hofts, 
To whofe large treafuries our fleet did bring 
The gold and jewels of remoteil coafts ? 
There had the infinite Creator plac'd 

His terrible amazing name : 
And witli his more peculiar prefence grac'd 
That Jieav'nl)^ fanftum ; whereno mortal came, 
TlKlHigh Prieft only ; he but once a year 
/^ • K !•" 
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In that divine apartment might appear : 
So iuH of glory, and fo facred then ; 
But now corrupted with the heaps of flain. 
Which; fcaitter'cl round withbloixi^defile the mighy 
£Bne. 

III. 

Alas, Jerufakfn! each %acioas ftreet 

Was once fo fill'd the mim'rous throng 
Was ioic'd to joftlti as they pals'd along. 

And thoufands did with thoufands meet ; 
Thf darling then of God.and man's belov'd retreat. 
In thee was the bright throne of ittftice fix'd^ 
Juftice impartial^ and vain Craud unmixed. 
She fcorn'd the beauties o£ fallacious gold, 
Deipifing the moft wealthy bribes^ 
But did the fiicred balatice hold 
With godtike faitbtiaatl our happy tribesi 
Thy weH-baiblfareets, «iid ev'ry ndble fquare^ 
Were once witii poii{h^d marble laid^ 
Ai^^ all his lofty bulwarks- made 
With wond'rou» hbour, and with artftil cafe; 
Thy pond'rous gates, fttrpiizing to behold. 

Were cov^r'd o-ier withfofid gold; 
Wholie fplendor did fia gloried appear^ 

s It ravift-dand amaz'd the eye; 
And ftrangers paflkigi tO' themdelv^ would cry^. 
What mighty nes^s of weahb are here ! 
How thick the Bttrs of nfaffy i\WtT fie I 
O happy peoplfe ! and' iftill h»ppy be, 
Cceleflial city ^ from deftruffion free, 
May'ft thou enjoy a- long, entire profperity h 
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IV. 

But now, Oh wretched, wretched place : 

Thy ftreets and palaces are fpread 
With heaps of carcaffes, and mountains of the dead. 

The bleeding relicks of the yezvifli race : 

Each corner ot the tpwn, no vacant fpace, 
But is with breathlefs bodies fill'd, 

Some by the fword, and fome by famine killM, 

Natives and (Irangers are together laid. 
Death's arrows all at random flew 
Amongft the crowd, and no diftinfiion made. 
But both the coward and the valiant flew. 

All in oite difmal ruin join'd, 

(For fw9rds and peftilence are blind) . 
The fair, the good, the brave, no mercy find : 

Thofe that from far, with joyful haft^, 

•Came to attend thy feflival, 

Of the fame bitter poifon tafte. 
And by the black, deftruftive poifon fall : 
For the avenging fentence pafs on all. 
Oh ! fee how the delight of human eyes 

In horid defolation lies ! 

See how the burning ruins flame. 
Nothing now left, but a fad empty name ? 

And the triumphapt vrftor cries. 

This was th^ fam!d Jtrujakm ! 

V. 

The moft obsdurate creatuce muft 1 

Be griev'd to fee thy .p^Jsces in duft, ? 

Tbofe ancient habitations of tlMeiuft : J 
K a 
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And could the marble rocks but know 
The miseries of thy fatal overthrow, 
They'd ftrive to find fome fecret way unknown, 
Maugre the fenfelefs nature ot the ftone, 

Their pity and concern to fliew : 

For now, where lofty buildings ftood, 
Thy Tons corrupted carcaffes are laid : 

And all by this deftru6lion made 
One common Golgotha^ one field oi blood. 
See I how thole ancient men who rul'd thy ilate. 

And made thee happy, made thee great ; 

Who fat upon the awhil chair 
Of mighty MofeSy in long fcarlet clad. 
The- good to cherifh, and challife.the bad ; 

Now fit in the corrupted air, 
In filent melancholy, and in fad defpair ! 
See how their murder'd children round ^em lie ? 

Ah, difmal fcene, hark how they cry. 

Woe ! woe ! one beam of mercy give, 

Good heav'n ! Alas, for we fliould live ! 
Be pitiful and fufier us to die ! 

Thus they lament, thus beg for cafe. ; 
While in their feeble, aged arms they hold 
The' bodies of their offsprings ftlffand cold, 
To guard 'em from the ravenous favaces : 
Till their increafing forrows death penuade 

(For death muft fure with pity fee 
The horrid defolation he has made) 
To put a period to all their mifery. 

Thy wretched daughters that lurvive • 

Are by the heathen kept aliv€ 

Only 
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Only to gratify their luft, 

And then be mix'd with common daft. 
Oh! infupportable, ftupendous woe ! 
What Ihall we dp ? ah, whither fliall wc go ? 
Down to the grave, down to thofe happy Ihadej^ 

below . f . ' 
Where all our brave progenitors are bleft. 
With endlefs triumph, and eternal reft. 



VI. 



But 



)ut who, without a £kx>d of tears, can fee, 

Thy mournful, fad cataftrophe ? . 
Who .can behold thy glorious temple lie 
In aihes, and not be in pain to die ? 
Unhappy, dear Jtrufaltm I thy woes 
Have rais'd my griefs to fuch a vaft excefs^ 

Their mighty weight no mortal know«. 
Thought cannpt comprehend, or words exprefs 
Nor can they poffibly, while I furvive, be lefs. 

Good heav'n had been extremly kind;. , 
If it had ftruck me dead, or ftruck me biind». 
Before this curfed time, this worft of days. . 
Is death quite tir'd ? are all his arrows fpent ? 
li not, why then To many dull delays ?. 
Quick, quick, let the obliging dart he fent ! 
Nay, at me only let ten thouiand fly, 
Whoe'er (hall wretchedly furvive} that I 

May, happily, be fure xs> die : 
Yet ill we live, live in cxcefs of pain ; . 

Our friends and relativtSjare flain ; 

K 3 Nothi 
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Nothing but ruins round us fee, * 
Notking bat defolation* woe» and mtfeiy 1 
Nay, while we dius with b)e8din^3ieaits» complain, 

Our tenemies without pit{>are 
Tfa^r direfoi engines to pnriue che war ; 
And you may flaviflily preferve your b^aih. 
Or Teek fbr Aresdom in tist<misi% of death. 

VII. 

Thus then refolve : nor tremble at the thought ; 

Cm ^^k>ry be* tioo dearfy bought ? 
Since the Abnt^ty tfifdiwi has decreed; 
That we^ and all our progeny, fliould Meed ; 
It (hall be after inch a n^c \«ay» 
Succeeding ages will wiih wonder view 

What brave idd^Miir ccAnpeird us to : 
No, we will ne'er fttrvive another day. 

Bring then ybor ^^i^ your children all 
That's valuable, good w dear 

Wi«h ready hands, and olace 'em here : 
They^fiiall unite in one van funemi, 
I know ymir courages are o-uly brave, 

And daie do any thi#ig but ill ; 

Who w<mld anaged father 4ave, 
That he may ii vein chains and be a flave, 
Or for remorfelefs eneftoies «to kill ? 
' Let your, bold hsuids tlien ghre 1^ fatal blow ; 
For, what at }a»y other time would t»e 
The dire efFeiS of rage and cmelty, ' 
Is mercy, teridemefe, amd pity, now } • ^ 
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This then performed, we'll to the battle fl^. 
And there amidft our flaugfater'd foes expire. 
If 'tis revenge and gior^r yoa defire, 
Now jroumaf have tisem, if youidare bc»t4ie ; 
Nay, more, ev'n ixjeedom and eternity. 
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A Pindaric EJfay. 
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Scd omnes una manet no:^^ 

Lt calcandaftmcl viva Uihi. HonAQS; 



SINC£ we can die but once, and after dcaih 
Our Aate no allenition knows ; 
But when we have refign'd our brea^ 

Th' immortal fpirit goes 
To endlefs. joys, or everlafii^ wodsi: 
Wife is the man who labours to feoure . 
That fnighty and important ftake ; 
And, by all methods flrives to malce 
His paiTage fafe, and his reception fure. ; 
Merely to die, no maa of reafon fears ; 
For ceruinly we muft, 
As we are born, return to duft : 
'Tis the laft point of many lingVuig years, 
' But whither then we go. 
Whither, "we fain woiSd Jmow.; 
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But human underftanding cannot Cbew* 
This makes us tremble; and creates 
Strange apprehenfions in the mind ; 
Fills it with refilefs doubts, and wild debates. 
Concerning what we, living, camiot find. 

None know what death is, but the dead ; 
Therefore -we all, by nature dying dread^ 
As a ftrange, doubtful way, we know not how to 
tread. 

IL 

.When to the margin of the grave we come, 
And fcarce have one black painful hour to live ; 
No hopes, no profpeft of a kind reprieve. 
To flop our fpeedy paflage to the tomb ; 

How moving and how mournful is the fight, 

How wond'rous pitiful, how wond'rous lad ; 
Where then is refuge, where is comfort to be had, 

In the dark minutes of the dreadful night, 
Tocheer our drooping fouls for their amazing flight. 

Feeble and languiihingin bed we lie, 

Defpairing to recover, void of reft ; 

WiQiing tor death, and yet afraid to die ; 

Terrors and doubts diftrafl our breaft. 
With mighty agonies and mighty pains oppreft. 

III. * 

Our face is moiften'd with a clammy fweat^ . 
Faint and irregular our pulfes beat ; ^^ . t. 

Th^e blood unaSive grows, ^'''nf.vf'y 
And thickens as it flows, ,; \?} JT, 
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DeprivM of all its vigour, all its vital heat 
Our dying eyes roll heavily about, 
Their light juft going out ; 
And for fome kind afliftance call : 
But pity, ufelefs pity's all 

Our weeping friends can give, 
Or we receive ; 
Tho' their defiresare great, their pow'rs are fmalK 
. The tongue's unable to declare 
The pains and griefs, the miferies we bear; 
How infupportable our torments are : 
Mufic no more delights our deaf 'ning ears, 
Reftores our joys, or diffipates our fears i 
But all is melancholy, all is fad, 
In robes of deepeft mourning, clad ; 
' For ev'ry faculty, and ev*ry fcnfe, . 
Partakes the woe of thi& dire exigence. 

IV. 

Then we are fenfible too late, 
'Tis no advantage to be rich or great ; 
i'or all the fulfome pride and pageantry of ftate 

No confolation brings, 
tiches and honour then are ufelefs things, 

Taftelefs or bitter all ; 
bd, like the book which the apioftles eat. 

To the ill-judging palate fweet, 
ut turn at laft to naufeoufnefs and gall, 
bthing will then our drooping fpirits chear, 
Qt the remembrance of good aflions pail. 

Virtue's 
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Virtue's z joy that will for ever laft. 

And make pale death kfs terrible a|^ar ; 

Takes out his baneful ftings, and palliates our fear. 

In the dark anti-chamber of the grave 

What would we give, ev'n all we have, 

All that our care and indullry have gain'd. 

All that our policy, our fraud, our art obtained 
Could we recall thofe fatal hours again. 
Which we confum'd in fenfelefs vanities, 
Ambitious follies, or luxurious eafe ; 

For then they iirge our terrorsAndincreafe our.psdn. 

V. 

Our friends and relatives ftand weqping by, 
DifTolv'd in tears, to £ce us die ; 
And plungsinto the deep abyfsof wide etsmity. 
In vain they mourn, in vain they grieve ; 
Their forrows cannot ours relieve. 
They pity our deplorable eftate : 
But what alas, can pity do, * - 
To ibften the decrees of fate ? 
Befides, the &ntence is irrecoverable too* 

All their endeavours ta preferve out breath, 

Tho* they do unfuccdsful prove. 
Shew us how much, how tenaerly they love; 
But cannot cut off the entail of death. 
Mournful they look and cro^d about our bed, 

One, Kvith officious hafte, 
Biings us a cordial we want &nfe to tafie; 
Another foftly .raifes up our head ; 

This 
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This wipes away the {vteaH; thai: ighifi^ cries 
See what convulfrona^ what ftroag agcmies 
Both foul and body trndfifgc^ ; 
His piMfia no ituenrnflion know ; 
For ev'ry ga% ol.air he draws, returns infighs. 
Each would his kind alHftance lend 
To fave his dear relation, or his dearer iriend.; 
But ilill in vain with deftiny they all contend. 

VL 

Our father, pate with grief alad watchit^ grbwn, 
Takes our coldc hand in his, and cries, adieu ! 
Adieu, my chiidi ! now I muft follow you : 

Then weeps^ and gently ktys it dowsi; 
Our fons, who in thieir tender years^ . 
Were objefis of our cares, and ok our fear», 
Come trembling to our bed^ and^kneeling, cry, 
Blefs Us^ O fkfadr, now beWe you) die ; 
Blefs us, and be thoxia; ble&'d to aU eternity : 
Our £riend,< wbom equal to ourfieives we love» 

Compaffionaie and kind, 
Cries, Will you leave me here bdsind? . . 
Without me fly to the bkft ieats^ above? 
Without me, did 1 &y ? Ah, na! 
. Without thy friend thou can'ft not go : 
For, tho' thou ieav'ft vaa grov'ling heie bcltjw^ 
My foul with thee fhall upward fly^. 
And bsai! thy {pint coiiipaayv 
Thro* tiiie bright patfage of the yielding ifcy; 
Ev'xji deaths that parts thee fcoiti thyibif. fhall be 

Incap^^ 



114 ^ Profpta of Death. 

Incapable to feparate 
(For 'tis not in the pow'r of fate) 
My friend, my beft, my deareft fnend, and me : 
But, fince it muftbe fo, farewell ; 
For ever ! No ; for we (hall meet again, 
And live like gods, tho' now we die like men. 
In the eternal regions, where jufi fpirits dwell. 

VII. 

The foul, unable longer to maintain 
The fruitlefs and unequal ftrife. 
Finding her weak endeavours vain. 
To keep the counterfcarpe of life,. 
By flow degrees retires towards the heart. 
And fortifies that little fort 
With all its kind artilleries of art ; 
Botanic legions guarding ev'ry port. 
But death whofe arms no mortal can repel, 

A formal fiege difdains to lay ; . 

Summons his fierce battalions to the fray, 
And in a minute ftorms the feeble citadel. i 

Sometimes we may capitulate, and he , 

Pretends to make a folid peace ; 
But 'tis all (ham, all artifice, | 

That we may negligent and carelefs be : i 

For, if his armies are withdrawn to-day, ' 

And we believe no danger neari | 

But all is peaceable, and all is clear ; 
His troops return fome unfuipe£led way ; J 

While in tjie foft embraces of flcep werRe, I 

'he fecret murd'rers ftab us, and we die. 
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VIII. 

Since our firft parents fall. 
Inevitable death defcends on all • - 
• A portion none of human race can mifs : 
But that which makes it fwcet or bitter, is 
Fn. ^^^''"^^^'.'feiy. or certain hopes of blifs. 
-Por, when th impemtent and wicked die 
J-oaded with crimes and infamy 
If any fenfe at that fad time remains, 
They feel amazing terrors, mighty pains • 
Vml r°f °V'^'" "?"• ftupeLL^wo^ ' 
^nf!n'7Vi"^''y """ft »°<lergo. 
- ^°^" *' '° he" ^'"h everlafting chsdns 
Infernal fpints haver in the fir 
Like rav'nous wolves, to feize up^n the prey 
And hurry the departed fouls away ^^' 
lo the dark receptacles of defpair : 

Before a judge moflTeS^^^^t^^^^^^^ 

By whole juft fentence ihey mull g^ ' 
To everlaibng pains, and endJefewopf . - 

IX. 

But the good man. whofe foul is pur* 

From all Uie ugly Sains of luft and yillany 
T n^^u'"fi>'«°*^°fP"<lonfure ^' 
Looks thro' the darknefs of the gLmy night : 

^ AnfJ 
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And fees the davning of a glorious day ; 

Sees crowds of angels ready to convey 
His foul whenever Ihe takes her flight 
To the furprifing manfions of immortal light. 
Then the coeleftial guards aroand him fiand : 
Nor fuffer the black daemons of the air 
T* oppofe his paifage to the promisM land. 
Or terrify his thought? with wild defpair; 

But all is calm within, and all without is fair. 
His prayers, his charity, his virtues, prefs 
To plead for mercy when he wants it moft : 
Not one of all the happy number's loft : 
And thofe bright advocates ne'er want fuccefs, 

But when the foul's releas'd from dull mortality* • 
She paffes up in triumph thro' the Iky ;, 
Where (he's united to a glorious throng 
Qf angels ; who, with a cceleftial fong. 

Congratulate her conqueft as ihe flies along. 

X. 

If therefore all muft quit the fta^e. 
When, or how foon we cannot know ; 
But late or early, we are fure to go ; 

In the frefli bloom of youth, or withered age ; 
yf^ cannot take too fedulous a care. 
In this important, grand affair : 
For, as we die, we muft remain ; 
Hereafter all our hopes are vain, 
To make our peace with heav'n,or to return again^ 
The heathen, who no better underftood 

Than 
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Thian what light of nature taught, declar'd, 
No futuie mifery could be prepared 

For the fincere, the merciful, the good ; 

, But if there was a ftate of reft. 

They {hould with the fame happinefs be bleft 
As the immortal gods, if gods there were, pofleft. 

We have the promife of the etetnal truth, 

Thofe who live well, and pious paths purfue. 

To man, and to their maker, true, 

Let 'em expire in age, or youth. 
Can never mifs 

Their way to evorlafting blifs : 
But from a world of mifery and care 
ITo inanfions of eternal eafe repair ; 

Where joy in full perfe£lion flows. 

And in an endlefs circle moves, 
Thro' the vaft round of beatific love. 
Which no ceflation knows. 



On the General Conflagration, 
and Ensuing Judgment. 

A Pindaric Effay. 

Effe quoque infatisy raminifcitur^ effort tentpus 
Quo mare^ qtto ieUusi correptaqne regta tcdi 
Ardeat, & mundi moles oferoja laborat, Ov, Met , 
I. 
"^OW the black days of univerfal doom, 
-^^ Which wond'rou^ prophecies foretold are come 
> 2 W' 
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What ftrons cony.ulfions, what ftupendous woe. 

Mult finking nature undergo, 
Amidft the dreadful wreck, and final overthrow ! 
Methinks I hear her, confcious of her fate, 

. With fearful groans and hideous cries. 
Fill the prefaging fkies ; 
Unable to fupport the weight 
Or of the prefent, or approaching miferies. 
Methinks I hear her fummon all 
Her guilty offspring, raving with defpair. 
And trembling, cry aloud, Prepare, 
Ye fublunary pow'rs t* attend my funeral I 
11. 
See, fee the tragical portents, 
Thofe difmal harbingers of dire events ! 
Loud thunders roar and darting light'nings fly 
Thro' the dark concave of the troubled fky ; 
The fiery ravage is begun, the end is nigb. 
See how the glaring meteon blaze I 
Like baleful torches, O they come. 
To light diifolving nature to her tomb ! 
And fcatt'ring round their pefltlential rays. 
Strike the aflfrighted nations with a w:ild amaze. 
Vafl fheets of flame, and globes of fire. 
By an impetuous wind are driv'n 
Thro' all the regions of th' inferior heav'n ; 
Till.hi^in fulph'rous fmoke,they feemingly expire. 

Sad and amazing 'tis to fee, 
What mad confufion rages over alji 
This fcorching ball : 

Nq 
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No country is exempt, no nation free. 
But each partakes the epidemic mifery. 
What difmal havock of mankind is made 
By wars, and peftilence, and dearth, 
Thro* the whole mournful earth ? 
Which with a murd'ring fury they invade, 
Forfook by providence, and all propitious aid ; 
Whilft fiends let loofe, their utmoft rage employ ,^ 
To ruin all things here below ; 
Their malice and revenge no limits know^ 
But in the uhiverfal tumiilt, all deAroy. . 
IV. 
Diftrafted mortals from their cities fly ^ 
For fafcty to their champain ground ; 
But there no fafety can. bye found ; 
The vengeance ot an angry deity, 
With unrelenting fury, does inclofe them round: 
And whilft for mefcy forae aloud imploie 
The God they ridicul'd before ; 
And others, raving with their woe, 
(For hunger, thirft, defpair they undergo) . 
3iafpheme and curfe the pow*r they (hould adore ; 
The earth parch*d up with drought, her jaws extends 
' And op'ning wide a dreadful tomb. 
The howling multitude at once defcendis 
Together all into her burning womb. 
V. 
The trembling A/ps abfcond their aged heads 
In mighty pillars of infernal fmoke, 

winch trom their bellowing caverns broke^ 
jf^nd fuffocates whole nations where it fpreads. 

L 3 Soir* 
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Sometimes the fire within divides 
The mafly rivers of thofe fecret chains, - 
Which hold together their prodigious fides^ 
And hurls the Siatter'd rocks o'er all the plains. 
While towns and cities, ev'ry thing below. 
Is overwhelm'd with the fame Durfi of woe. 
VI. 
No (how'rs defcend from the malifnant fty. 
To cool the burning of the thirfty field ; 
The treses no leaves, no grafs the n^eadows yield, 
But all is barren, all is dry. 
The little rivulets no more 
To larger ftreams their tribute pay, 
Nor to the ebbing ocean they ; 
Which, with a ftrange unufual roar, 
Foifakes thofe ancient bounds it would have pafs'd 
before, 
And to the monftrous deep in vain retires ; 
For ev'n the deep itfelf is not fpcure. 

But, belching fubterraneous fires, 
Increafe dill the fcalding galenture. 
Which neither earth, nor air, nor water can endure. 

VII. 
The fun by fympathv, concem'4 
At thofe convulfions, pangs, and agonies, 
Which on the whole creation leize, 
Is to fubftantial darknefs turn'd. 
The neighb'ring moon, as if a purple flood 

O^erflow'd her tott'ring orb, appears 
Like a huge mafs of black corrupted blood ; 
for (he herfelf a diflfolution fears. 

The 
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The larger planets, which once fiione fo bright, 
With the refie3ed rays of borrowed light, 
Shook from their centre, without motion lie, 
Unweildy globes of folid night, 
And ruinous lumber of the iky. 
VIII. 
Amidft this dreadful hurricane of woes, 
(For fire, confufion, horror, and defpair) 
Fill ev*ry region of the tortur'd earth and air. 
The great archangel his loud trumpet blows, 
At whofe amazing found frefli agonies 
Upon expiring nature feize : 
For now (he'll in few minutes know 
Th' ultimate event and fate of all below. 
Awake, ye dead, awake, he cries ; 
(For all muft come) 
An that had human breath, arife, 
To hear your lafi, unalterable doom. 
IX. 
At this the ghaftly tyrant, who had fway'd 
So many tboufand ages uncontrolled, 
No longer could his fceptre hold ; 
But gave up all, and was himfelf a captive made* 

The fcactter'd psrrticles of human clay, 
Which«in the filent grave's dark chambers lay, 
. Refume thdr priftine forms again* 
And now from mortal, grow immortal men. 
Stupendous energy of facred pow'r, 
Which can collea, where ever caft. 
The ffualleft atoms, and that Qiape reftore. 

Which 
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Which they had worn fo many years before, 
That thro' ftrange accidents and num'reus changes 
paft? 

X. 
See how the joyful angels fly 
From ev'ry corner of the iky. 
To gather and to convoy all 
The pious Tons of. human race. 
To one capacious place, 
Above the confines of this flamihg ball. 

See with what tenderneCs and love they bear 
Thole righteous fouls thro' the tumult'ous air;. 
Whilft the ungodly ftand below, 
Raging with fhame, confufion, and defpair, 

Amidft the burning overthrowi 
Expefling fiercer torment, and acuter woe; 

Bound them infeinal fpirits howling-fly ; \ 

horror, curfes, tortures.- chains ! they cry, I 
And roar aloud with execrable biafphemy. J 

XL 
Hark how the daring ions of infamy, 
Who once diifoly'd in pleafures lay. 
And laugh'd at this tremendous day. 
To rocks and mountains now to hide 'em cry ; 

But rocks and mountains al) in aihes He. 
Their ihame's fo mighty, and fo ftreng their fear. 
That, raiher than appear. 
Before a God incensed, they would be hurl'd 
Amongil the burning ruins of the world. 
And lie conceal'd, if poilible, for ever there. 

1 ime was they would not own a deity, 

Nor 
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Nor after death a future fiate ; 
fiut now, by fad experience find, too late, 
There is, and terrible to that degree. 
That rather than behold his face, they'd ceafe to be. 
And fure 'tis better, if heav'n would give confent 
To have no being ; but they muft iemain 
For ever, and for ever be in pain, 
O inexpreffible, ftupendous punifliment. 
Which cannot be endur'd, yet muft be underwent! 

XII. , ; 

But now the eaftern Ikies expanding wide, 
The glorious judge omnipotent defcends. 
And to the fublunary world his palTage bends 
Where, cloath'd with human nature, ne did once 
refide. 
Round him the bright aethereal armies fly, 
And loud triumphant hallelujahs fing, 
With fongs of praife, and hymns of viQoryt 
To their coeleftial king ; 
■ All glory, pow'r, dominion, majefty, 
Now, and for everlafting ages, be 
the effential, One, and co-eternal Three?. 
Perilh.that world, as *tis decreed. 
Which faw the God incarnate bleed ! 
Perifli by thy almighty vengeance thofe 
Who durft thy perfon, or thy laws expofe; 
The curfed refuge of mankindand helPsproud feed. 
Now to the unbelieving nations fliew, 
Thou art a God from all eternity ; 
^ot titular, or but by office fo ; 

And 
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d let *cm the myflerious union fee 
iman nature with the deity. 

XIII. 
ith mighty tranfports, yet with awful fears, 
e good behold this glorious fight ; 
leir God in all his majefty appears. 
Ineffable, amazing bright, 
feated on a throne of everlafting liffht. 
>und thc^tribunal, next to the moft nigh, 
facred difcipline and order, Hand 
Peers and princes of the iky, 
they excel in glory of command. 
)on the right hand that illuftrious croud, 
the white bofom of afliining cloud, 
ife fouls abhorring all ignoble crimes, 
Did, with a fteady courfe, purfue 
is holy precepts in the worft of times, 
jre what earth or hell what man or devils could 

do, 
id now that God they did to death adore,, 
r whom fuch torments andfuch pains th^y bore 
iturns to place 'em on thofe thrones above, 
here undifturb'd, uncloy'd, they will poflefs 
Divine, fubftantial happinefs, 
)unded as bis pow'r, and lafting as his love. 

XIV. 
3 bring, the judge' impartial, frowninff cries, 
lofe rebel fons, who did my laws de^ife ; 
hom neither threats nor promifes could move, 
Dr ail my fuflcrings, nor all my love, ' 
ive themfelves from everlafting tniferies. 
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At this ten milfions of Archangels flew 
Swifter than Hshtning, or the fwifteft thought. 
And lefs than in an inftant brought . 
The wretched, curs'd, infernal crew ; 
Who with diftorted afpe£ls come, 
To hear their fad, intolerable doom. 
Alas, they cry, one beam of mercy fliew. 

Thou all forgiving deity! 
To pardon crimes is natural to thee: 
Crufli us to nothing, or (ufpend our Vf^; 

But if it cannot, cannot be, '' '. 

And we muft go into a gulph of fire, 

(For who can with omnipotence contend?) 
Grant, for thou art a God, it may at laft expire, ^ 
And all our tortures have an end : 
Eternal burnings, O we cannot bear ! 
Tho' now our bodies too immortal are, 
Let 'en:^ be pungent to the lafi degree : 
And let our pains innumerable bet . 
But let 'em not extend to all eternity ? 
XV, 

Lo, now there does no place remain 
For penitence and tears, but all 
Muft by their aflion^ fland or fall : 
To hope for pity is in vain ; 
The dye is caft, and not to be recall'd again. 
'Two mighty books are by two angels brought, 
In this, impartially recorded, ftands 
The law of nature, and divine cpmmands : 
In that, each a£lion, word, and thought, 
Wfaate'er was faid in fecret, or in fecret wrought^ 

Then 
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Then firft the virtuous and the good,* 
Who all the fury of temptation flood, 
And bravely pafs'd thro' ignominy, chains and 
blood, 

Attended by their guardian angels come 
To the tremendous bar of final doom . 
In vain the grand accufer, railing, brings 
A long indi£hnent of enormous things, 
Whote ^uilt wip'd off by penitential tears. 
And their redeemer's blood and agonies. 
No moce to their aftonilhment appears. 
But in the fecret Vomb of dark oblivion lies* 

XVL 
Come no^,my friends, he cries, ye fons of grace. 
Partakers once of all my wrongs and ihame, 

Defpis'd and hated for my name. 
Come to your Saviour's and your God's embrace: 
Afcend, and thofe bright diadems poffefs. 
For you by my eternal father made, 
E'er the foundation of the world was laid: 

And that furprifins happinefs, 
Immenfe as my own godhead, and will ne'er be 
lefs; 
For, when I languifhing in prifon lay. 
Naked, and ftarv'd almofl; for want of breads 

You did your kindly vifits pay, 
Both cloath'd my body, and my hunger fed. 
Weary 'd with ficknefe, or opprefs'd with grief. 
Your hand was always ready to fupply, 
Whene'er I wanted you were always by, 
To fliare my forrows or to give relief: 

In 
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In all diftrefs, fo tender was your love, 

I could no anxious trouble bear ; 
No black misforfunes; or vexatious care, 
But you wereftill impatient to remove, . . , 

And moufn'd your charitable hand fliould unfuc- 
AU this you did-Vtho' not lo me ' [cefstul prove ; 
In perfon yet- to mine in mifery ; 
And (hall for ever live 
In all the glories that a God can give, 
Or a created being's able to receive. 
XVII. 

At this the architefts divine on high, 
Innumerable thrones of glory raife, 
On which they-, in appointed order, place 

The human coheirs of eternity ; 
And with united hymns the God incarnate praife : 
O holy,' holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Eternal God, Almighty One, 
Be thou for ever, and be thou alone, ' 
By all thy creatures, conftantly ador'd ! 
Ineffable, co-equal three. 
Who from non-entity gave birth 
To angels and to men, to heaven and to earth. 
Yet always waft thyfelf, and wilt for ever be : 
But for thy mercy, we had ne'er poffeft 
Thefe thrones, and this immenfe felicity 
Could ne'er have been fo infinitely bleft : 
Therefore all glory, pow'r, dominion, majcfty,"^ 
To thee, O Lamb of God, to thee, I 
For ever, longer, than for ever be. J 

M XV7 
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XVIII, 

Then the incarnate Godhead turns his fac^ 
To thofe upon the left, and cries, 

(Almighty vengeance flaffiing in his eyes) 
Ye impious, unbelieving race, 
To thofe eternal torments go. 
Prepared for thefe rebellious fons bf light 
In burning darknefs and in flaming night ;^ 
Which (hall no limit or ceflation know, 

But always are extreme, and always will ^e fo. 
The final fentence pafs'd, a dnsadful cloiid 
Inclofing all the miferable crowd, 
A mighty hurricane of thunder rofe. 
And hurrd ^em all into a lake of fire» 
Which never, never, never can expire^ 
The vail abyfs of endlefs woes ; 

Whilft witH their God thp righteous mount on> 
high. 
In glorious triumph pafling thro' the fky^ 

To joys immenfe, and everlaftifl|g ektafy. 
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S0ni Account of Mr. Pontfrety and his Writings. 

THE two following pieces are the only Poetical Remains of the Rev. Mr. 
Pomfret, and were lately found, among fome other papers of aprivate 
natare, in the cuftody of an intimate friend. 

The firft of them, intitled REASON, was wrote hy him in the year 1700, 
-vrhen the debates concerning the Dodrine of the Trinity were cartied on 
-with fo much heat by the clergy one againft another, that King William 
-was obliged to interpofe'his royal authority, by putting an end to that per- 
nicious controverry, through an ad of parliament, ihialy forbidding any 
perfons whatroever to publifli their notions on this fubjc^. It is indeed a 
fevere, the' very juft fatire upon the antagonifts eng9ged in that difpute : and 
was publifhed by Mr. Pomfret at the time it was wrote. The not inferting it 
among his other poems, when he colleCied them into a volume, was on ac- 
count of his having received very fignal favours from fome of the perfons 
therein mentioned : But they, as well as be, being now dead, it is hoped that 
the revival of it atthis jun&ure, will anfwerthe fame goodpurpofes intended 
by the author in its original compofition. 

The other, intituled Dies Naviffima : or The Lafi Epiphany \ a Pindaric Odt 
en Chrift's fecond Appearance xo judge the IVorld, is now printed from a manu- 
fcript under his own hand. It muft be, indeed, jtonfeifed, that many excel- 
lent pens have cxcrcifed their talents upon this fubjed; but yet notwith- 
ftanding the different manner in which they have treated it, I dare fay there . 
will be found fuch a holy warmth animating this piece througl\put, that, as 
The Guardian has obferved of divine poetry, " We (hall End a kind of re- 
fuge in our pleafure, and our diverfion well become our fafety." 

Having thus given a faithful account of thefe valuable Remains, there i« 
another natural pieee of juftice Hill due to the memory of the author. In 
the firll phce by giving fome account of bis family, to clear him from the 
afperfion of Fanaticifm, which have been generally caft on bim through a ' 
notorious miftake ; and in the next place, to defend the genuinenefs of his 
writings from tlic injurious treatment of thofe who have, either thro' malice . 
or ignorance, alcribed forae of them to other perfons. 

The true account of his family is as follows: viz. Mr. Pomfret's 'father 
was Re£lcr of Luton* in BedforcUhire, and hithfelf Was preferred -to the 
living of MalJf^n in the fame cuunty : he was liberally educated at an emi- 
nent c;rjiTnnnar fchool in the country ; from whence he was fent to the Uni- 
vcrfit\ of Camhridge*; but of what College he was entered I know not. . 
There l-c wrote moUof his poetical compoiitions, took the degree of Mailer 
of Aith,aiid \?ry early arcompliftied himl?!f in nioft kindsof polite literature. . 

It was flio.t;y after his leaving the Uni\ crfny, that he was preferred -to the ' 
living of Maiden abcw/ementioned { and fo far Wds hv from being in the 
lealt tinftured with Fantiticifin, that I have often heard him exprefs his' ab- 
horrence of the dcftrutlive tenets maintained by thofe people, both againft 
our religious and civil rights. 

This impOtation it feeuis, was cafton him, by there having been one of his - 
furname, though not any way related to him, a Difleoting Teacher, who 
died not long ago * So far diftantfrom the accufation were the principles of - 
this excellent man. 

• Mr. Snmud Pom/rett who publijked fom^ Rhimes upon Spiritual Sutfftas^.as 
they are pica fed to call them. 

Ma 



iv Some Account of Mr. Pomfret^ &c. 

About tb« yev i7A3» If r. Pomfret cane ap (o London, for inftttatioo an4 
induftiop into a very confiderable living ; But was reurded, for foine time, 
by a dirguft taken by Dr. Henry Compton, then Bilbop of London, at tbefe 
f««f lipe$ in the d^Tc of bi$ poem, ontitokd the CHOICE : 

ibnd «■ I Mft nppmacb Ibe vtrgn of life, 
Some kind relation (for I'dhova no Wife> 
Sh nuM take ufon him all ny worldly caxc. 
While 1 d«d for » belter Aate prepare. 

The parenthelis, in thcfe vcrfes, was fo naliciooOy reprcfented to the 
Bifbop, that bit Lordlbip wat given to onderftand it could bear no other 
conttruAion, than that Mr. Pomfrct preferred a Uifitrjs before a Wife : Tbo' 
I think the contrary \» felf-evident ; the verfes implying no more, than the 
preference of a fingle life to marriage ; unlefs his brethren of the gowo will 
aflcrt that an unmarried clergyman cannot live without a miArefs. But the 
worthy prelate was foon convinced of the prepenfe malice of Mr. Pomfret's 
enemies towards him, he being at that time married : Yet their bafe oppofi- 
tion of his dcferved merit had in fome meafure its effeft } for, by the obllmc- 
tions he met with, and the fmall-pox being at that time very rife, be licken- 
c4 of them, and died in Loudon, in the a6th year of his age. 

The ungenerovs treatment he has ^ce met with, in regard to his Poetical 
Compofitions, is in a Book intituled Poems by the Earl of Ro/common and Mr, 
JDMAe * ; in (be Preface to which the publiflier has peremptorily inferted the 
following parsigraph : In this collcftioo (fays he) of my Lord Rofcommon's 
Porms, care has been taken to ipfertall that I couid poilibly procure that are 
truly genuine ^ there having been feveral things publithed under his name, 
which were written by others, the authors of which I coold fet down, if it 
Wjore m^erial* Now tbis arrojgant editor would have been more juft. both lo 
the public, and to the Earl or Rofcommon's memory, in telling us what 
things had been publiflied under his Lordfliip's name by others, than by con- 
cealing the authors of fuch grofs impolitions. Infiead of which, he is fo much 
a flranger to impartialitv, that he has been guilty of the very crime he ex- 
claims againll ; for he nas not only attributed The Profpe& of Deaths to the 
Earl of Rofcommon, which was wrote by Mr. Pomfrct many years after his 
K)rdlhip's.deceafe ; bat likewife another piece, intituled, Tke Prayer of Jere^ 
my Pamphrafed i prophetically reprefenting the pa0ionate Grief of the Jewifls 
People for the lofs of their town and fanauary ; written by Mr. Southcott, a 
worthy gentleman now living, who firfl publiflied it himfelf iathe year lyiy.t 
So that it is to be hoped, id a future edition of the Earl of Rofcommon's and 
Mr. Duke's Poems, the fame care will be taken to do thcfe gentlemen jufiice, 
. as to prevent any other perfon from hereafter injuring the memory cf his 
lordlhip. 1724. 

PHILALETHES. 

r^.-w. - « Printed f»r Jacob TonfoHy 17 vj, OfUvo. 
t See iiifceHkntff Pcemt iuid Tranflathns. PniUed/rr Bernard luitM. Odavo. 
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REASON. 

A POEM. 



T TNHAPPY man, who thro* fucceflive years, 
^ From early youth to life's laft childhood errs : 
No fooner born but proves a foe to tij*uth ; 
For infant reafon is o'erpow'd in youth. 
The cheats of fenfe will half our learning (hare ; 
And pre-conceptions all our knowledge are, 
Reafon, 'tis true, fhould over fenfe prefide, 
Correal our notions, and our judgments guide, 
But falfe opinions rooted in the mind. 
Hoodwink the foul, and keep our reafo/i blind. 
Reafon's a taper, which but faintly burns ; 
A languid flame, that glows and dies by t4irDS : 
We fee't a little while, and but a little way ; 
We travel by its light, as men by day : 
But quickly dying it forfakes us foon, 
i^ike litorning liars, that never ftay till noon. 



ft REASON. A Pom. 

The foul can fcarce above the body rife : 
And all we fee is with corporeal eyes. 
Life now does fcarce one glimpfe of light difplay ; 
We mourn in darknefs, and defpair of day : 
That n^t'ral light, once dreft with orient beams. 
Is now diminiih'd and a twilight feems ; 
A mifcelianeous compofition, made 
Of night and day, of funfliine and of (hade. 
Thro* an uncertain medium now we look. 
And find that falihood, which for truth we took : 
So rays projefted from the eaftern ikies, 
Shew the ialfe day before the fun can rife. 

That little knowledge now which man obtains, 
From outward objefls and from fenfe he gains ; 
He, like a wretched flave, muft plod and fweat ; 
By day muft toil, by night that toil repeat ; 
And yet, at laft what little fruit he gains, 
A beggar's harveft, gleaned with mighty pains. 

The pafTions ftill predominant will rule,^ 
Uagoveru'd rude, not bred in reafon's fchool ; 
Pur undeiftanding they vvith darknefs fill, 
Caufe (Irong corruptioris,'and pervert ihe will : 
On thefe.the foul, as on fome flowmg tide, 
Muft fit, and on the raging billows ride, 
Hurry 'd away ; for how can be wlihftood 
Th' impetuous torrent of the boiling blood ; 
Be gone, falfe hopes, for all our learning's vain ; 
Can we be free where thefe the rule 'maintain ?- 

Th'efe; 
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Thefe are the tools of knowledge which we ufc ; 
The fpirits heated, will (trange things produce. 
Tell me, who e'er the paflions could controul, 
Or from the body difengage the foul ; 
Till this is done, our belt purfuits are vain, 
To conquer truth, and unmix'd knowledge gain- 
Thro' all the bulky volumes of the dead. 
And thro* thofe books that modern times have bred, 
With pain we travel, as thro* moorifli ground, 
"Where fcarce one ufeful plant is ever found ; 
O'er-run with errors, which fo thick appear, 
Our fearch proves vain, no fpark of truth is there. 

What's all the noify jargon of the fchodls, i 
But idle nonfenfe of laborious fools, I 

Who fetter reafon with perplexing rules ? J 

What in Aquina^% bulky words are found, 
Does not enlighten reafon, but confound ; 
Who travels Scdtus^ fwelling tomes, fliall find 
A cloud of darknefs rifing on the mind, 
In controverted points can reafon fway, 
When paflion or conceit ftill hurries us away ? 
Thus his new notions Sherlcck would inftill, 
And clear the greateft myfteries at will ; 
But, by unlucky wit, perplex'd them more, 
And made them darker than they were before. 
SotUh foon oppos'd him, out of chriftian zeal, 
Shewing how well he could difpute and rail, 
How (hall we e'er difcover what is njfht, 
Whep both io eagerly maintain the nght ? 



4 REASON. 4 Poem. 

Eacb 4oes the other's arffuments deride ; 
Each hasi th? chqrch and fcripture on htfr fidtb 
The fbafp, ill n^tur'd combat's but a jeft ; 
Both may b^ wrong ; on^, perhaps errs the lealt 
How (ball we know which ciruqlesare true, 
The old one's pf the church, or J^«r«e/'snew \ 
In paths uncertain ^nd ^o&fe he treads 
Who blindly follows others fertile heads, 
What fure, wh^t certain mark have we to know, 
The right or ^tovig^iyi'uxBHrgefs^Wake^ and Ho\ 

ShftuJd unturn'd nature cra,ve ibe medic art 
What health can that contentious tribe impart i 
Ev'ry phyficigin writes a diflP'rent bill. 
And gives no other reafon but bi3 will- 
No longer boaft ydur art, yq impious race ; 
Let wars *twixt s^lkalies s^nd ^cids ceafe ; 

And proud G -. — U with Colbaih be at peace 

Gibbons *nd Raicliffe do bi|t rar^y guefs ; 
To-day they've good,. to-morrow no fuccefs. 
Ev'n Garth and * Maurus foretimes (hall prev 
When Gib/on, Iff«»nied Hannes, and Tyjon^ fail. 
And, more than qnce,. we've feen thajt blunder 

S—ne, , 
Miffing the gQ<H, by cbsuice haj hi« the itone ; 
The patient does the lucky error find ; 
A cure he works, tho' aot the cure defign'd* 

Cuftom, the world's gteat idol, we adore ; 
And knowijog this, W€ feck tp know no more. 

W 
* Sir Richard BUckmore. 
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What education did at firft receive, 
Our ripen'd age confirms us to believe ; 
The careful jnurfe, and prieft, are all We tt6ttd. 
To leaTn opinions, and our couHtry^s cVfecfdt 
The parent's precepts early are inftiird, 
And fpoil the man, while thfey inftruft thfe ihUd. 
To what hard fate is humah kind bettay*d, 
When thus implicit faith, a virtue made ; 
When education more than truth prevails. 
And nought is current but what cuftom feals ? 
Thus, from the time we firft began to know. 
We live and learn, but not the wifer grow. 

We feldom ufe our liberty aright, 
Nor judge of things by univerfal light : 
Our prepoiTeffiom and aiftdtons bind 
The foul in chains, and lord it o*er the tni%A ; 
And if felf-ini'reft be but in the cafe 
Our unexaitiin'd principles rtiay ]>a(d. 
' Good heav'ns ! that matifliould thiishittifelitkceive 
j To learn on credit, and on trull believe 1 
^^^ Better the mind no notions had retained. 
But ftill a fair, unwritten blank remain'd : 
For now, who, truth from falfliooid Woiild ^cern, 
Muft fi^ft difrobe the mind, and all littlearn. 
Errors contrafted in unmiildful youth, 
When once remov'd, will fmooih the way to truth : 
To difpoflcfs the child the fhortal lives ; 
But death approaches ere the man arrives. 
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Tl^ofe who would learning's glorious kingdom 
find, 
The dear-bought purchare of the trading mind. 
From many dangers mufi themfelves acquit. 
And more than Scylla and Charibdis mec^t« 
Oh ! what an ocean mud be voyag'd o'er. 
To gain a profpefl of the (hining fliore ! 
Refiftlefs rocks oppofe th' inquiring foul. 
And adverfe waves retard it as they roll. 

Does not the foolilh deference we pay 
To men that liv'd long fince, our paifage ftay ? 
What odd, prepoft*rous paths at firfl: we tread. 
And Jeam to walk by ftumbling on the dead ? 
Firft we a blefling from the grave implore, 
Worfbip old urns, and monuments adore ; 
The rev'rend fage, with vaft efteem, we prize: 
He liv'd long fince, and muft be wond'rous wife. 
Thus are we debtors to the famous dead. 
For all thofe errors which their fancies bred : 
Errors indeed ! for real knowledge ilay'd 
With' thofe firft times, not farther was convey'd ; 
While light opinions are much lower brought. 
For on the folid waves of ignorance they float ; 
But folid truth fcarce ever gains the fhore.. 
So foon it finks, and ne'er emerges more. 

Suppofe thofe many dreadful dangers pad, 
Will knowledge dawn, and blefs the mind, at laft? 
Ah, np, 'tis no'*^ environ'd from our eyes. 
Hides all its charms, and undifcover'd lies. 

Truth, 
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Truth, like a fingle point, efcapes the fight, 
And claims attention to perceive it right : 
But what refembles truth is foon decry'd. 
Spreads like a furface, and expanded wide/ 
The firft man, rarely, very rarely, finds 
The tediojas fearch of long enquiring minds : 
But yet what's worfe, we know not where we err; 
What mark does truth, what bright difiin6lion bear ? 
How do we know that what zue know is true ? 
How (hall we faUhood try^ and truth purfiie? 
Xet none then here his certain knowledge boaft : 
Tis ail hxxi probability at the moft : 
This is the eafy purchafe of the mind, 
The vulgaris treafure^ which we foon may find 5 
But /rtt/A lies hid, and ere we can explore 
The glitt'ring gem, our fleeting life is o'en 
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DIES NOVISSIMA : 

OR, THE 

LAST EPIPHANY. 

A Pindaric Ode^ 

Qh Chrijfs Sdcond Appearance to Jii^ 
tbe World. 



I. 



A DIEU ye toyifh reeds, that once could pleafc, 
^■^ My fofter lips, and lull my cares to eafe : 
Be gone ; 1*11 wafte no more vain hours with you, 
And fmiling Sylvia too, adieu. 

A brighter pow'r invokes my mufe, 
And loftier thoughts and rapture does infu(e« 

See beck'ning from yon cloud, he ilands^ 
And promifes afliftance with his hands, 

1 feel the heavy rolIing.God, 
Jncumbent^ revel in his n-ail ^bode. 



The Lafi Epiphany. 9' 

How my brcaft heaves, and pulfes beat ! 
Ifink, I fink beneath the furious heat : 

The weighty blifs o'erwhelms my breaft, 
' And ever-flowing joys profufely wafte. 

Some nobler bard, O facred pow'r, infpire, 
X)x foul more large, th* elapfes to receive'; 

And, brigl^ter yet, to catch the fire, 
And each gay following charm from death to fave; 
—In vain the fuit — the God inflames my breafl: ; 

I rave, with extafles pppreft ; 
I rife, the mountains leflfen, and retire; 
And DOW I mix, unfing'd with, elemental fire; 

The leading deity I have in view ; 
Nor mortal knows, as yet, what wonders will enfue. 

II. 

We pafs'd thro* regions of imfullied light ; 

I gaz'd, and ficken'd at the blifsful fight ; 
A fliudd'ring palenefs feiz'd my look ; 

At laft the peft flew off, and thus I fpoke ; 
" Say, facred guide, Ihall this bright clime 

" Survive the fatal teft of time, 
" Or perifli with our mortal globe below, 
" When yon fun no longer ftiine ?** • 
Straight I finifli'd— — veiUng low ; 

The vifionary powV rejoins, 
*' *Tis not for you to aflc, nor mine to fay, 

" The niceties of that tremendous day. 

*^ Know when o'er-jaded time his round has run, 

'* And finijh'd are the radiant journeys of the fun» 

N 2 "The 



!• Th4^ Loft Epiphany. 

*• The .gKat decifive morn {hall rife, 
" And heav*ns bright judge appear in open Ikics : 
" Eternal grace and juftice he'll befiow 
" On all the trembling world below/* 

III. 

He faid. I mus'd ; and thus returned : 
** What enfigns, courteous ftranger, tell, 

" Shall the brooding day reveal ?'* 
He anfwer'd mild-— — 

" Already, ftupid with their crimes, 
*' Blind mortals pro&rate to their idols He; 

•• Such were the boding times, 

" Ere ruin blafted from the fluicy fky ; 
" Diffolv'd they lay in fulfome eafe, 

" And reveird in luxuriant peace ; 
" In Bacchanals they did their hours confume, 
'' And Bacchanals led on their fwift, advancing 
doom.*' 

ly. 

Adulterate Chriits already rife. 

And dare t'aflwage the angry ikies ; 
Erratic throngs their Saviour's blood deny. 
And from the crofs, alas ! he does neglefted figh ; 
The anti-chriftian pow'r has rais'd his hydra-head, 
And ruin, only lefs than Jefus* health, does foread. 
So long the gore thro' poifon'd veins has flow'd. 
That fcarccly ra»ker is a fury's blood ; 

Yet 
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Yet fpecious artifice, and fair difguife, 
The monfter's (hape, and curft defign belies ; 

A fiend's black venom in art angel's mien, 
He quaffs and fcatters the contagious fpleen ; 
Straight, when he finifties his lawlefs reign, 

Nature fliall paint the ftiining fcene, 
Quick as the lightning which infpires the train, 
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V. 

Forward confufion fliall provoke the fray, 
And nature from her ancient order ilray ; 
' Black tempefts, gath'ring from the feas arounJ, 
In horrid ranges fliall advance : 
And, as they march, in thickeft fables drown'd. 
The rival tnunder from the clouds fliall found, 
And lightnings join the fearful dance r 
The bluftVing armies o'er the flcies fliall fpread. 

And univerfal terror flied ; 
Loud ifluing peals, and rifing flieets of fmoke, . 
Th' encumber'd region of the air fliall choke;, 
The noif)' main fliall lafli the fuff 'ring fliore, 

And from the rocks the breaking bi*' lows roar;; 
Black thunder burfls, blue lightning burns, 

And melting worlds to heaps of iflies turns ; , 
The forefts fliall beneath the tempefts l)end, 
And rugged winds the nodding cedars rend*. 

VI. 

' ^Reverfe all nature's web fliall run j 
And fpotlefs mifrule^ all aroun<},, 

N 3r Ot^ 



x% Tke Lqft Epipkany. 

Order, its flying foe confound ; 
Whilft backwards all the threads (hall hafte to be 
unfpun. 

Triumphant chaos, wijth his oblique wand, 
(The wand with which, ere time begun, 

He made 'em fc^per right, and in rude ranges, 
run) 

The hoilile harmony ihall chace ; 
And as the nymph refigns her place, 

And panting tp the neighboring refuge flies. 
The formlcfs ruffian flaughters with his eyes, 
And following, Rorras the pearching dame's retreat, 

Adding the terror of his threat ; 
The globe fhall faintly tremble round. 
And backward jolt, diftorted with the wound. 

VII. 

Swath'd in fubftantial Oirowds of night. 
The fick'ning fun ftiall from the world retire, 

Su ipt of his dazzling robes of fire ; 
Which danghng once flied round a iavifh flood of 
Hght. 
No frail eclipfe, but all effcntial fliade, 
• Not yielding to primaeval gloom, 
W hilft day was yet an embryo in tl.e womb ; * 
Nor glimmVing in its fource, with filver ftreamers 

play'd, 
A jetty mixture of the darknefs fpread 
O'er murmuring Egypt's head ; 
And that which angels drew 

O'er 
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O'er nature's face, when Jefus dy'd ; 
Which fleeping ghofts for this miilook. 
And rifing, off their hanging fon'rals lhook» 
And fleeting pafs'd, expos'd their bloodlefs breaAs 

to view. 
Yet find it not fo dark, and to their domiioriesiglide. 

VIIL 

Now bolder fires appear, 

And o'er the pa'pable obfcureraent fport. 

Glaring and gay as falling Lucifer, 

Yet niark'd with fate as when he fled th'aetherial 
court, 
And pliing'd into the opening gulph of night ; 
A f'ibre oi immortal flame I bore, 
And, with this arm, his flourifhing plume I tore, 
Ai.d llraight the fiend retreated from the fight. 

IX. 

Meantime the lambent prodiges on high 
1 ake gamtT )me iiieafures \i\ J he {k\ ; 
Joy'd with his tuture teaft, the thunder roars 

In chorus to ch' enoimous harmony ; 
And liollu's to his offspi^ing from fulph'rous ftores: 
Applauding how they tilt, and h<^w they fly. 

And their each nimble turn, and radiant embaffy. 

X. The 
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X. 

The moon turns paler at the fight. 

And all the blazing orbs deny their light; 
The lightning, with its vivid tail, 
A train of glittering terrors draws behind. 
Which o'er the trembling world prevail ; 
. Wing'd and blown pn by ftorms 6t wind. 
They fhew ihe hideous leaps on either hand 

Of night, that fpreads her ebon curtjuns round. 
And there erefts her royal ftand, 
In fev'nfold winding jet her confcious temples 
bound. 

XL 

The ftars, next ftarting from their fphere. 
In giddy revolutions leap and bound ; 
Whilft this with double fury glares, 
And meditates new wars, 
An3 wheels in fportive gyres around, 
Its neighbour (hall advance to fight; 
And while each offers to enlarge its right, 
The general ruin (haH increafe, 
And banifli all the votaries of peace. 
No more the ftars with paier beams. 

Shall tremble o*er the midnight ftreams, 
But travel downward to behold 

What mimics 'em fo twinkling there : 
And like Narciffus, as they gain more near. 
For the lov'<«l imagd ftrai^ht expire. 
And agonize in warm defire, 
'^ ' flake their luft, as in the ftream they roll. 
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XII. 

Whilft the world burns» and all the orbs below 

In their viperous ruins glow, 
They fink, and unfupported leave the Ikies, 
Which fall abrupt, and tell their torment in the 

noife. 
Then fee the Almighty Judge, fedate and bright, 

Cloth'd in impenal robes of light ! 
His wings the wind, rough ftorms the chariot bear. 
And nimble harbingers before him fly. 

And with officious rudenefs brufli the air : 
Halts as he halts, then doubling in their flight, 
In horrid fport with one another vie, 
And leave behind quick- winding tracks of light. 
Then urging, to their ranks they cl ofe, 
And fliiv'ring left they ftart, a failing caravan 
compofe. 

XIII. 

The mighty judge rides in tempeft'ous ftatc, 
Whilft mighty guards his orders wait : 

His wavmg vefiments Ihine 
Bright as the fun, which lately did its beams refign, 
. And burning wreaths ot light fiiall make nis 
form divine. 
Strong beams pf majefty around his temples play. 
And the tranfcendant gaiety of his face allay ; 
His father's rcv'rend charaSers he'll wear, 

And both o*erwhelm'd with light, and over-awe 
with fear, 

A- 
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And I, perhaps, clofc the tremendous rear ; 
Angels, the firft and faired fons of day, 

Clad with eternal youth, and as their veihnents 

gay- 

XIV. 

Nor for magnificence alone. 

To brighten and enlargc^the pageant fcene» 
Shall we encircle his more dazzling throae. 

And fwell the lufire of his pompous train ; 
The nimble minifters of blifs or woe 

We ihall attend, and favc or deal the blow. 
As he admits, to joy, or bids to pain. 

. . . xv/ 

The welcome news 
Thro' ev'ry a^ngel's breaft frefh raptures flialldifiufe. 

The day is come, ♦ 
When Satari with his powers fhall fink to endlefs 
doom: 
' No moie (hall we his hoftile troops purfue 
From cloud to cloud, nor the long fight renew. 

XVK 

Then Raphatl, big with life, the trump (hall found, 
From fallingfpheres the joyful mufic ihall rebound, 
And Teas and (hores fliall catch and propagate it round 
Loader he'll blow, and it fliall fpeak more (hriU« 
Thap when from Sinai's hill, 

la 
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In thunder, thro* the horrid redd'ning fmoke, 

Th' Almighty fpoke. 
We'll fliout around with martial joy, 
And thrice the vaulted fkies fliall rend, and thrice 

our (houts reply. 
Then firft th' archangels voice aloud. 

Shall cheerfully falute the day and throng. 
And hallelujah, fill the crowd ; 
And I, jperhaps, fliali clofe the fong. 

XVII. 

From its long fleep all human race fliall rife. 
And fee the morn and judge advancing in the Ikies; 
x.r..., ,^ ^^^ tenements the fouls return. 
While down the fteep of heaven as fwitt the jud^e 
defcends. ^ ° 



Thefe look illuftrious bright, no more to mourn ; 

Whilft, fee ; diftraaed looks yon ftalkine fliade-i 

attend; e >. 

The faints no more fliall conflift on the deep 
Nor rugged wj>ves infult the lab'ring fliip; 
But from the wreck in triumph they arile 
And borne to blifs, fliall tread empyreal ikies.] 
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